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I'11 ſend this Arrow from my Bo » 34 
And in a Wager will be bound, | 
To hit the Mark aright, although 
It were for Fifteen Hundred Pounds: 
Doubt hot, I Nemake the Wager good, 
Or ne'er believe bold Roar Hoop, 
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GENTLEMEN ARCHERS. 


HIS Garland has been long out of Repair, 
Four Songs was wanting as we give account, 
Yet now at laſt by true induſtrious care, 
The fixteen to twenty-ſeven we mount 
Which large additions needs muſt pleaſe I know, Xx 
All the FR Yeomen of the Bow. 


To read how Robin Hood and Little John, 
Brave Scarlet, Stutely, valiant bold and free, 
Each of them bravely, fairly play'd the Man, 
While they did reign beneath the Greenwood Tree. 

Biſhops, Friars, likewiſe many more, | 
Parted with their Gold for to increaſe their Store, 
Bat never would they rob os wrong the Poor. 


esse ses sass 255 
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READER: 


Courteous Reader. 


Pg 


T is to be obſerved that varicus Has been the 

Reports of the Birth and Parentage of our fa- 
mous Out- law Robin Hood, yet through induſtrious 
care and diligent ſearch, we find him to be the un- 
doubted Son of a Noble Perſonage, wiz. The Head 
© Ranger in the North of England; his Mother was 
the Daughter of the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Warwick ; his Uncle Squire Gamwell, of Gamwell- 


hall, as you ſhall find more at large in the following 


Songs, ſome of which have, for many Years, been 
omitted out of this GARLAND ; but in this Edi. 
| tion they have deen carefully collected and placed 


in their order, for the Satisfaction of all ingenious | 


Yeomen of the Bow, ard Lovers of the Memory of 
Robin Hood. 


By their humble Servant, 
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Na of the SONGS. 


OBIN HOOb's Parentage and Birth. 
Robin Hood's Progreſs to Nottingham. 

Kobin Mood and the Pindar of Wakefield. 

4 Robia Hood and the Biſhop. 

5 Robin Hood and the Butcher. 

6 Robin Hood and tae Tanner. 

7 Robin Hood and the Jolly Tinker. 


| 3 Robin Hood and Allen- a-Dale. 


9 Robin Hood and the Shepherd. 
10 Robin Hood and the Curtal Friar. 
11 Robin Hood reviv'd. 
12 Robin Hood and Queen Catharine. - 
13 Robin Hood's Chaſe. 
34 Robin Hood's Golden Prize. 
15 Robin Hood reſcuing Will. Stutely. 
16 Robin Hood's Preferment. 
17 Robin Hood's Delight. 
18 Robin Hood and the Beggar. 
19 Robin Hood and the Prince of Aragon. 
20 Little John and the four Beggars. 
21 Robin Hood and the _ 
22 Robin Hood and egy # amy 
23 Robin Hood and the Biſhop of Hereford. 
24 Robin Hood reſcuing the Three Squires from 
Nottingham Gallows, 
25 Th gy Diſguiſe and Friendſhip with Robin 
ood 


26 Robin Hood and the Golden Arrow. 
27 Robin Hood and the Valiant Knight, 
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Robin Hood's Garland, 


- 


Q 


2. The Pedi igres Education, and W of Robie 
Hood, with Clorinda, Queen of Titbury Feaſt. 


e. to be related by the Fidler who play'd at 
their | eading. 


IND Gentleman, will you be ſilent awhile? 
Ay, ard then you ſhall hear anon, 
A very good Ballad of bold Rebin Hood, 
And of his Man brave Little John. 
In Lockſley Town, in merry Nottinghamſhire, 
In merry fweet Lockſley Town, 
There bold Robin Hood was born and bred, 
Bold Robin of famous Renown. 
The Father of Robin a Foreſter was, 
And he ſhot with a luſty ſtrong Bow, 
Y'wo North Country Miles and an Inch at a Shot, aut 
As the Pinder of Wakefield does know: Me. 
For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clough, 4 
And William a Clowdel lee, 41 | 
To ſhoot with our Foreſter for forty Marks, Fil 


And the Foreſter beat them all three. 


| 

His Mother was Niece to the Coventry Knight, wh 
Which Warwickſhire Men cail Sir Guy, al | 

For he ſlew the Blue Boar that hangs up at the Gate, Wi 
Or my Hoſt at the bull tells a Lie KAY 

Her Brother was Gamewell, of Great Gamewell -hall, ! 
A noble Heulckeeper was he, 
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Ay, as ever broke Bread in ſweet Nottingham fire, 

And a Squire of famous Degree. 

The Mother of Robin, ſaid to her Huſtand, 
My Honey, my Love, and my Lear, 

Let Robin and I ride this Morning to Gamewell, 
To taſte of my Brother's good Cheer. 

And he ſaid, I grant thee thy Boon gentle joan; 
Take one of my Horles I pray: | 


The Sun is ariſing, and therefore make halte, 


For To-morrow is Chriltmas-day. 


Then Robin Hood's Grey Gelding was brought, 


And ſaddled and bridled was he; 


God wot a blue Bonnet, kis new Suit of Cloaths, 


And a Cloak that did reach to his Knee. 

She got on her Holiday Kirtle and Gown, 
They were all of a Lincoln Green; 

The Cloth was Home- ſpun, but for colour and make 
It might have beſeemed a Queen. 


And then Robin got on his Bafket hilt Sword, 


And his Dagger on the other Side, 
And ſaid, my dear Mother, let's haite to be gone, 
We have forty long Miles to ride. 
When Robin was mounted an his Gelding ſo grey, 
His Father without any more Trov}le, 
Set her up behind him, and bid her not fear, 
For his Gelding had oft carried double. | 
And when ſhe was ſettled, they rod: to heir NC Ahbours 
And Prank ind ſhook Hands with them all; 
And then Robin gallop'd, and never gave o'er, 
Lill the lighted at Gamewell Ha!'t. 


And now you may think the right worſhipful' Squire, 


Was joy ful his Siſter to ſeg ; 
For he kiſs'd her, and kiſs d her, and ſwore a greatOath 
Thou art welcome kind Siſter, to me. 
The Morrow when Maſs had been ſaid in the Chapel, 
Six Tables were covered in the fall, 
And in eomes the Squire, and makes a ſhort Speech, 
It was Gentlemen, you're welcome all 
But not a Man here ſhall taſte. my March Beer, 
Tilla CRiſimas Carol he does ſing; _ 
| en 
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Then all clap'd their Hands, and ſhouted and Sung, 
Till che Hal and the Parlour did ring. 
New M uitard and Brawn, Roaſt Beef and Plumb Pies, 
Were ſet upon every Table: 3 
And noble George Gamewell {aid eat and be merry, 
And drink tos as Jong as yor're able. 
When Dinner was ended, his Chaplain faid Grace; 
And be merry, my Friends, ſaid the Squire; 
It rains and it blows, but call for more Ale; 
And lay ſome more Wood on the Fire. 
And now call F to me, 
For Little Jahn is a fine Lad, | 
At Gambols and Juggling, and twenty ſuch Tricks, 
As ſhall make you hoth merry and glad. _ 
When Little John came, to Gambols they, went, 
Both Gentlemen, Yeomen, and Clown; 
And what do you think? Why, as true as I live, 
Bold Robin Hood put them all down. a 
And now you may think the right worſhipful :2Squirg 
Was joy ful this Sight for to ſee ; 1 
For he ſaid, Couſin Robin, thou go'ſt no more home, 
; But tarry and dwell herg with me: 
Thou ſhalt have my Land when J die, and till then, 
Thou ſhalt be the Staff of my Age. = 
Then grant me my Boon, dear Uncle, ſaid Robin, 
That Little John, may be my Page. TH 
And he ſaid, kind Couſin, I grant thee thy Boong 4M 
With all my Heart, ſo let it be. | 440 
Then come hither Little John, ſaid Robin Hood, ., _ Wh 
Come hither my Page unto me: yp. » Mn 
Go fetch me my Bow, my longeſt Bow, ; 
And broad Arrows, one, two, or three; Y | 
For when 'tis fair Weather, we'll into Sherwood, © 4 


Some merry Paſtime to ſee. 


When Robin Hood came into merry Sherwood, 
He winded his Buz/e ſo clear; 


Ard twice five aud twenty good Yeomen and bold, 1, 
defore Robin Hood did appear. id 

Where are your Companions all, ſaid Robin Hood? ," ,M 
For ſtill I want forty and three; l | 
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Then faid a bold Yeoman, Lo, yonder they ſtand. 
All under a Greenwood Tree. | 

As that Word was ſpoke; Clorinda came by, 
The Queen of the Shepherds was ſhe ; 

And her Gown was of a Velvet as green as the Grafs, 
And her Buſkin did reach to her Knee 

Her Gait it was graceful, her Body was ſtraight, 
And her Countenance it was free f om Pride; 

A Bow in her Hand, aud a Quiver of Arrows, 
Hung dangling by her ſweet Side: 

Her Eye Brows were black. aye, and ſo was her Hair, 
And her Skin was as {mooth'as Glaſs, + 

Her Viſage ſpoke Wiſdom and 1 
Robin Hood aid, ſhe's a fine Lats! 

Says Robin Hood, fair Lady, whither away EVE 
O whither, fair ady, away? 

And ſhe made him Anſwer, to kill a fat Buck, 
For To morrow is 1 itbury Day. 

aid Robin Hood, fair Lady, will you wander with me 
A little to yonder green Bower, ; 

There fit down to reſt you, and you ſhall be fure, 
Of a Brace, or a Leaſh, in an Hour. 

And as we were going towards the green Bower, 
Two hur,dred good Bucks we eſpy'd; 

She choſe out the fatteſt that was in the Herd, 
And ſhot him thro* Side and Side 


By the Faith of my Body, faid bold Robin Hood, 


" never ſaw Woman like thee : 


And com'ft thou from Eaſt, or com" thou from Weſt, 


Thou need'ft not beg Veniſon of me. 


However, along to my Bower you ſhall go, 


And taſte of a Foreſter's Meat; | 
And when we came thither, we found as good Cheer, 
As any Man needs for to eat. 
For there was hot Veniſon, and Warden Pies cold, 
Cream clouted, and Honey-comb plenty, 
Ard the Servitors, they were, beſide Little John, 
Good Yeomen, at leaſt four and twenty. 
Clorinda faid, Tel] me your Name, gentle Sir; 
And he ſaid, tis bold Robin Hood; 


"que 
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1 
Squire Gamewell's my Uncle, but all my DeNght, 


Is to dwell in the merry Sherwood; 

For tis a fine Life, and 'tis void of all Strife, 
So 'tis, Sir, Clorinda reply'd. 

But oh, ſaid bold Robin, how ſweet would it be, 
if Clorinda would be my Bride! 

She bluſh'd at the Motion; yet, after a Pauſs, 
Said, Yes Sir, ard with all my Heart,; 

Then let us ſend for a Prieft, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And be married before we do part; 

But ſhe iaid, it may not be fo, gentle Sir, 
For | muft be at Txbury Feaſt : 

And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, 
I'll make him the molt welcome Guelt 

Said Robin Hood, reach me that Buck Little John, 
For I'll go along with my Dear; 

And bid my Veomen kill fix Brace of Bucks, 
And meet me To morrow juſt here. | 

Before ſhe had ridden five Staffordſhire Miles, 
Eight Yeoren that were too bold, 

Bid beld Robin Hood ſtand, and deliver his Bucks, 
A truer Tale never was told. 

I will not, faich, ſaid bold Robin, come John, 
Stand by me, and we'll beat them all. 'em; 

Then both drew their Swords, and ſo cut em & ſlaſh'd 
That Five of the Eight did fall. 


Ihe three that remain'd, call'd to Robin for Quarter, 


And pitiful John begg'd their Lives, [ Counſel, 

When John's Boon was granted, he gave them goed 
And ſo ſent them home to their Wives. 

This Battle was fought near to Titbury Town, 
Where the Pagpipes baited the Bull: 

I'm the King ef the Fidlers, and I ſware tis Truths 
And I call him that doubts it a Gull; 

For I ſaw them f hting, and fiddled the while 3 
And Clorindn _ Hey derry down! 

* The Bumk ins are beat; put up thy Sword Bob? 
And now let us dance into the town. 

Before we came in àᷣ we beard a ſtrange ſhouting, 
And all that wert in it look'd madly } 
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6 Rome Hoeor's Gantaup, 
For ſome were a bull back, ſome dancing a merrice, 


Aud ſome finging Arthur a Bradley. 

And there we ſaw Thomas, our juſtices Clerk. 
And Mary to whom he was kind ; 

For Tom rode before her, and Mary call'd madam, 
And kiss d herfull ſweetly behind; 

And ſo may your worſhips But went to Dinner, 
With Thomas, and Mary, and Nan; 

They ali drank a health to Clorinda, and told her, 
bold Kobin was a fine man 

Wen dinner was ended, Sir Roger the parſon, 
f Dubbridge was ſent for in haſte; 

He brought his maſs book, and bid them take hands, 
And he jom'd them in marriage full faſt. 
And hen, a bold Robin Hood and his ſweet bride, 
Went hand and hand unto the green bower ; 
The birds ſung wich plenſure in merry Sher wood, 
And it was a molt joyful hour. 

An when Robin came in ſight of the bower, 
Where are my Yeomer ? ſaid he; 

And :.itile John aniwer'd, lo, yonder wWey ftand, 
All under a greenwood tree. | 

Then a gag land they brought her, by two and twe, 
Aud placed it on the bride's head ; 

The muſic ſtrack up, and we all fell to dancing, 
Lill the bride and the bridegroom were a-bed, 

And what they did there miſt be counſel to me, 
Becauſe they [iy long the next day; 

And | made haſte home; but 1 got a. good piece 
Of the bride's cake, and ſo came away. 

Now out, alas! 1 had forgotten to tell ye, 
That married they were with a ring; 

And fo will Nan Knight, or be bury'd a maideng 
And now let us pray for the King. 

That he may get children, and they may get more, 
Fo govern aud do us fome good, 

And then ['ll make ballads in Robin Hood's bower, 
And fing them in merry Sherwood, 
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2. ROBIN HOOD's Progreſs to Nertirglam, in 
which be flew Fifteen Forer. 


To the Tune of Rybin Hoca, Se.. 


QBIN HOOD was a tall young man, 
R Lerry, derry down, 
r ull bficen Winters old, 
And kobin Hood was a [nix young man. 
C# Courage ſtout and bole, 
Heydown, derry, derry down, 
Robin Hood went unto fair Nottingham, 
With the General fer to dine, 
There wa he awate of fifteen Foreſters, 
Lrinking, beer, ale, and wine. 
What news ? what news? ſaid bold Robin Hoed, 
What news fain wouldit thou know ? 
Our King has provided a ſhooting match, 
And I am ready with my bow. 
We hold it in ſcorn, faid the fifteen Foreſters, 
That ever a boy ſo young, | 
Should bear a bow betore our King, 
T hat's not able to draw a ftring. 
I'll hold you twenty marks, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
By the leave of our }.ady, 
That I'll hit the mark an hundred reod. 
And I'll cauſe a Hart to die. * 
We'll hold you twenty marks, then ſaid the F oreſters 1 
By the leave of our Lach, N 
Thou hit not the mark an hundred rood, 4h" 
Nor cauſe the Hart to die. 
Robin tiood, he bent up a noble good bow, 
And a broad arrow be let fly; 
He hit the mark an hundred rood, 
And cauſed a Hart to die. 
Some ſay he broke ribs ene or tv'o, 
And ſome ſay he broke three; 
The arrow in the Hart could not abide, 
But glanc'd in two or three, 
The Hart did ſkip, and the Hart did _ 


And 
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And the Hart lay on the ground ; 
The wager is mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
if it were for a thonſand pounds. ; 
The wager is none of thine, ſaid the Forefters, 
Although thou be'ft in haſte; 
Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 
Leſt we thy ſides ſhould baſte. 
Robin Hood took up his noble good bowy 
And his broad arrows all am ain, 
And Kobin being pleas'd, began to ſmile, 
As he went over the plain. 
Tken Robin he bent his noble good bow, 
And his broad arrows he let fly, 
Ti fourteen of the fifteen Foreſters, 
Upon the ground did he > 
He that did the quarrel firſt begin, 
Weet tripping over the plain; 
But Robin Hood bent his noble good bow, 
And fetch'u him back again; 
"You ſaid 1 was no Archer, ſaid Robin Hood, 
But ſay ſo now again; | 
With that he ſent another arrow after him, 
Which ſplit bis head in twain. 
You have ſound mean archer, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
Which will make your V+ ives to wring, 
And wifh that you had never ſaid the word, 
That I could not have drawn one firing. 
The people that did live in fair Nottingham 
Came running out amain 
Suppoſing to have taken bold Robin Hood, 
With the Forefters that were flain. 
Some loft legs, and fome joſt arms, 
And ſome did loſe their blood; 
But Robin he took up his noble good bow, 
And is gone ty the merry Greenwood. n 
They carried theſe Farefters to fair Nottingham, 
As many there did know; 
They digg'd them graves in their church- yard, 
And they bary'd them all on a row. : 
f ES 3. Shewing 
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3. Shewing how the Jolly Pixvzr of Wakeßeld, 
fought with Roni Hoop, Wilt. SearLET, and 
Lirris Joris, on a long Summer's Day. 


To an excellent Northern Tune, A 


N Wakefield there lives a jolly Pinder, 
In Wakefield all on the Green, 
In Wakefield all on the Green; 
There is neither Knight nor Squire, ſaid the Pindeg, 
Nor Haron fo bold, | Ws 
Nor Baron ſo bold, 


: r 1 
Dare make a treſpaſs on the towy cf Wakefield; 4 


But his pledge gocs to the pinfold, | 
But his pledge goes to the pinfold. 
All this he heard three witty young men. 
'Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, aud John; 
With chat they eſpy d the jolly Finder, = 
As he ſat under a thorn. 
Now tufn again, now turn again, ſaid the Pinder, 
For a wrong way you have gones 1 
For you have forſaken the King's highway, | 
And made a path over the corn. | 
© that were a ſhame, ſaid folly Robin; 


We being three and thou but one; HE 


The Pinder leap d back then thirty good feet, 
Twis thirty good foot and one. 
He lean'd his back faſt to a thorn, 
And his foot againſt a ſtone, | 
And there he fought a long Snmmer's day, 
tend a Summer's day ſo long; | 
Till that their ſwords in their broad buckler, 
Were broken fait in their hands. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, taid bold Robin Hood, 
And my merry men every one; 
For this is one of the beſt Pinders, 
That ever I cry'd with a ſword, 
And wilt thou now forſake thy Pinder's craft, 
And live in the Greenwood with me k 
At Michaelmas next my covenant comes out, 
Whea. 
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When every man gathe rs his fee, 
Then I“ take my eue blade in my hand, 
And plod to the Greenwood with thee. 
Hat either meat: or drink, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For my merry men and me ? 
I have both b:»:ad and beef, ſaid the Pinder, 
And good ale of the bell; 
And that's good meat enough, ſaid Robin Wood, 
For ſuch unbidden gueſts. 
O wilt thou forſake'thy Pinder's craft, 55 
And go to the Greenwood with me ? | 
Thou ſhalt have a livery twice in the year, 
The one green, and the other brown. 
If Michaelmas once was come and gone, 
And my maſter had paid me my fee, 
That would I ſet as little by him, 
As my maſter doth by me. 1 
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6. Shewing how, Rosin Hoop went to an Old we- 
man's Houſe, and changed Clothes with her, tö 
Eſcape from the Biſhop; and how he robbed him 
of all his Gold, and made him ſing Maſs, 1 


OME gentlemen all and liſten awhile, 
With a hey down, down and a down, _ 
And a ſtory to you I'll unfold; 
I'll tell you how R6bin Hood ſerved the binop. 
W hen he robbed him of his gold. 
As it fell out on a. ſun ſhining day, V 
„When Phœbus was in his prime, 
Bold Robin Hood, that archer good, , 
In mirth would ſpend iome ume. 
And as he walk d tne foreſt along, 
Some paſtime for to 'ſpy, 
There was he aware of a p:oud biſhop, 
® Anda! hs company, 
O what ſhall i do, ſa d Robin Hood then, 
Ife biſhop he doth me taks? 
No _ he es unte me 1 knew; 


Therefore 
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Therefore away I'll flee. 
Then Robin was ſtout, and turn'd him about, ; 
And a little houſe did he "fpy; 
And to an old wife, to ſpare his life, 7 | 
He aloud began to cry. 11 
Why. who art thou, laid the old woman, 
Come tell to me for good? 
I am an outlaw, as mauy, do know, 
My name it is. Robin Hood 
And yonder's the biſhop and all his men; 
And if that F taken be, th 
Then day and night he'll work ny ſpite, 
And hanged | ſhall be. 
If thou be Robin Hood, ſaid the old v woman, - 
as thou doſt ſeem to be, 
In for thee provide, thy perſon to hide, 
From the biſhop and his company. 
Fer 1 remember one Saturday night, 
Thou broup!:t't me both ſhoes and hoſeg 
Therefore [*1] provide thy perſon to hide, 4. 
Ind keep thee from thy foes. | ii 
\ 
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Then give me ſoon thy coat of grey, | 
And take thou my mantle of green: —_— 
Thy ſpindle and twine unto me reſign, Ii 
And tal:e thou my arrows io keen, | AA 
Aud when that Robin Hood was thus array'd, [ | 
He went ſtraſt to his company; BY 
With his ſpindle and twine. he oft lool. behind, 1 
For the biſhop and hi company. 
O who is yonder, quoth Little John, 
That now comes over the lee ? . 
An arrow at her I will let fly, 
So like an old witch looks ſhe. * 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
And thoot not thy arro ſo keen; 
I am Robin Hood, thy maſter good, * & 
As quickly ſhall be ſeen. | 
The biſhop he came to the old woman's houſe, 
And called with a furious mood, | 
Come let me ſee, and bring unto me, "i i 
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That traitor Robin Hood. | 
The old v oman he ſet on a milk white ſtced, 
Hiraſelf on a dapple grey; 
And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 
He went laughing all the way, 
But as they were riding along. 
The biſtiop he chane'd for «© ſee, * 
A hundred brave bowmen, Sout an bold, 
Stand under the Greedwoo? tree. 
O who is yender the biſhop then ſaid, 
Thai”: ranging within yonder wood) 
Mey, faid the old woman, I think it is he, 
A man called Robin Hood. 
Why, who art thou? the biſhop he ſaid, 
W hich J have here with me; | 
Why, I am a woman, thou cuckoldly biſhop, 
Lift up my leg and fee. 
Then woe is me, the bi:30p he ſaid, 
1 hat ever I faw this day 
Fe turn'd him about, but Robin Hood ſtout, 
Call'd to him, and bid bim itay. | 
Then Robin took hold of the biſhep's korie, 
And tied him falt to a tree; 
Then LE 0 {mil'd his maſter upon, 
For joy of his company. 
Robin Hooa he took his mantle from his back, 
And ſpread t upon the ground, 
And. out of the biſhop's portmanteau he 
Soon told five hundred pounds. 
Now let him go, ſaid Rc bin Hood; 
Said Little John that muſt not be, 
For | vow and proteit he ſhall fing us a maſs, 
Before that he goes from me. 
Then Kobin Hood he took the biſhop by the hand, 
And bound him faſt taza tree, | 
And made him ſing a 1 god wot 
To him and his yeomandre. 
And then they brought him through the wood, 
And ſet him on his dapple- grey, 
And gave him the tail within his hand; 


And bid him for Rabin Hood prays 
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13 
5. ROBIN HOOD and the BUTCHER, 
Shewing hew he robb'd he Sur of Nottingham. 


Tune ef Robin Hood and the Beggar. 


OME all you brave gallants, liſten awhile, 
With a hey down, down, and 'a down, 
That are this bower within; | | 
For of bold Rebin Hood, thai archer good, 
A ſong I intend to ſing. | 
Upon a time it chanced ſo, 
Bold Robin in the foreſt did *ſpy, 
A jolly butcher with a fine mare, 
With his fleſh to market did hie. 
Good morrow, geod fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
What food haſt thou, tell unto me; 
Thy trade te me tell, and whete thou doſt dwell, 
For 1 like well thy company. 
The butcher he anſwer'd jolly Robin, 
No matter where I do dwell; 
For a butcher I am, and to Nottingham, 
I am going my fleſh to ſell. 9 5 
What's the price of thy fleſh ? ſaid jolly Robin, Te 
Come tell it unto me; K 9 
And the price of thy mare, be ſhe ever ſo dear, | 
For a butcher I fain would be. 
The price of my fleſh, the batcher geply'd, 

I foen will tell unto thee;; 1 
With my bonny mare, they are not dear, NN 
Four marks thou muſt give unto me. ' 
Four marks I will give thee, ſaid jolly Robin, 

Four marks it ſhall be thy fee; 
The money come count, and let me mount, s 
For a butcher I fain weuld be. | ; | | 
Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, BY 
| 


His butcher's trade tg begin; 
With a good intent to the ſheriff he went, 
And tnere he took up his inn. | 
When other butchers did open their ſhops, 7 
Bold Robin he then begun; 1 i 
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But how for to ſell he knew not well, 
For a butcher he was but young. 

When other butchers no meat could tell, 
Robin he got both gold and fee; 

For ke ſold more meat for one penny 
Than others could do for three, 

But wken he ſold his meat ſo faſt, 
No butcher by him'could thrive ; 

For he ſold more meat for one penny 
Thau others could do for five ; 

Which made the butchers of Nottingham, 
To ſtudy as they did ſtand, 

Saying, ſurely he was ſome prodigal, 
That had fold his father's land. 

The butchers ſtepped up to jolly Robin; 
Acquainted with him to be; 

Come brother, one ſaid, we be all of one wade. 
Come will you go dine with me ? 

Accurs'd be his heart, ſaid jolly Robin, 
That a butcher will deny; 

I wili go with you my brethren true, 
As faſt as I can hie. 

But when they to the ſheriff's houſe came, 
To dinner they hied apace; + 

And Robin Hood he the man muſt be, 
Before them all to ſay grace. 

Pray God bleſs us all, faid jolly Robin, 
And our meat within this place; 

A cup of ſack ſo good will nouriſh our blood, 
And io | end my grace. 

Eome kill as more wine, faid jolly Robin, 
Let's be merry while we ſtay z * 

For wine and good cheer, be it Ever ſo dear, 
vow [ the reck' ning will 

Come brothers, be merry, {aid jelly Robin, 
Let's drink, and ne'er give o'er, 

For the ſhov'i will pay, tre I go my way, 
If it colts me five pounds or more. 

This is a mad blade, the butchers then ſaid, 
Says tae ſherift he's ſome prodigal, 
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That ſome land »as ſold for {ver and gold, 
And now he doth mean to ſpend all. 
Haſt thou any horned beafts, faid the fheriff, 
Good fellow te ſell to me? 
Yes, that I have, good maſter ſheriff, 
I have hundreds twe or three : 
And a hundred acres of good free land, 
If you pleaſe it for to fee ; . 
And In make you a good aſſurance of i it 
Ay ever my father did me. 
The ſheriff he ſaddled his. goed Paley, 
And took three hundred ponnds in 4 old; 
And away he went with Robin Hoeds 
His horned beafts to behold. 
Away then the ſheriff and Robin did ride 
To the foreſt of merry Sherwoad; , 
Then the ſheriff did fay, God bleſs ns this day, 
From a man they call Robin Hood. 
But when a little further they came, 
Bold Robin he chanced to 'fpy 
An hundred head of goed fat deer, 
Come tripping ſheriff full nigh. 


How like you my horned beaſts, good maſter ſheriff} - 


They be fat and, fair to ſee. 

I tell thee good fellow, I weuld I were gone, 
For I like not thy company. 

Then Robin ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And blew out blaſts two or three, 

Then quickly and anon there came Little John, 
And all his company. 

What is your will, maſter, then ſaid Little John, 
I pray come tel unto me ? 
I have brought hither the ſheriff of Nottingham, 

- This day to dine with thee. 

He is welcome to me; then ſaid Little John, 
I hope he will honeſtly pay; 

I know he has gold, if it were bat well told, 
Will ſerve us to drink a whole day. 

Then Robin took his mai. ®. from his backs 
And laid it upon the ground ; 

C 2 
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And out of the ſheriff's portmanteau he 
Soon told five hundred pounds. 

Then Robin Ke brought him thro? the wood, 
And ſet kim on his dapple grey; 

O have me commended to your wife at home, 
So Robin went laughing away. | 


6, ROBIN HOOD and the TANNER; 
Or, Ronix Hoop met with his Match. 


Tune of Robis lad and the Stranger. 


N Nottingham there lives a jolly tanner, 
With a hey down, down, and i down, 
His name js Arthur-a-Bland : 
There is, never a ſquire in Nottinghamſhire, 
Dare bid bold Arthur to land. 
With a long pike · taff upon his ſhoulder, 
So well ke can clear his way; 
By two and by three he makes them to. flee, 
For he hath no lift to ſtagx. 
And as he went forth one 3 morning, 
Into the fo eſt of merry Sherwood, 
To view the red deer, which run here and there, 
There met ke bold Robin Hood. 
And as ſoor as bold Robin did him eſpy. 
He thought he ſome ſport would make; 
Therefore out of hand he bid him to ftand, 
And thus unto him he ſpake, 
Why, who art thou, th=u bold fellow, 
That ranges ſo boldly here? 
In ſooth, to be brief, thou look'ſt like a thief, 
That comes to ſteal our king's deer. 
For I am a keeper in this foreſt, 
The king puts me in truſt, 
To look to his deer, that run here andathere ? 
Therefore ftop tkee I mull, 
If thou be'ft a keeper in this foreſt, 
And kaſt ſuch a great command: 
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Yet you mult have more partakers in ſtore, | nj 
Betore you make me to ſtand, 7 
No, I have no partakers in ftore, L ia | 
Or any that I do need, | mY 
But I have a flaff of another oak oraft, | wil 
I know it will do the deed. th; 
For thy ſword and thy bow I care uot a ſtraw, 
Nor all thy arrows to boot; 
If thou get's a knock upon thy ſcop, 
Thou can'ſt as well ſhite as ſhoor. 
Speak cleanly, good fellow, {id jolly Robin, 
And give better terms unto me, 
Elſe I'll correct thee for thy neglect, 
And make thee more mannerly. 
Marry gap with a wannion, quoth Arthur-a-Bland, 
art thou ſuch a goodly man? 
I care not a fig for thy looking ſo big, 
© Mend yourſelf where you can. 
Then Robin Hood unbuckled his belt, 
And laid down his bow ſo long, 
He took up his ſtaff of another oak graft, 
That was both ſtiff and ſtrong. 
I yield to thy.weapon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
dince thou wilt not yield to mine; 
For 1 have a ſtaff of another oak graft, 
Not half a foot longer than thine, 
But let me mealure, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Before we begin the fray; 
For I will not have mine to be longer than thine, 
For that will be counted foul play. 
I paſs not for length, bold Arthur reply'd, 
My ſtaff is of oak ſo free; 
Eight foot and a half, it will knock down a calf, 
And I hope it will knock down thee, 
Then Robin could no longer forbear, 
Bat gave him a very good knock ; 
But quickly and ſoon the blood it ran down, 
Before it was ten o'clock. 
Then Arthur ſoon recover'd himſelf, 
And gave him a knock on the crows, 
0 3 
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That from every fide of Robin Hood's head 
The blood ran trickling down. 

Then Robin Hood raged like a wild boar, 
As ſoon as he ſaw his own blood, 

Then Bland was in haſte, he laid on fo faſt, 
As if he had been cleaving of wood, 

And about, and about, about they went, 
Like two wild boars i in a chace, 

Striving to aim each other to maim, 
Leg, arm, or any other place. 

And knock for knock they luſtily dealt, 
Which held for two hours or more, 

That all the wood rang, at every bang, 
They ply'd their work ſo ſore. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And let our quarrel fall: 

For here we thraſh our bones to maſh, 
And get no coin at all. 

And ia the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
Hereafter thou ſhalt be free: 

God ha'mercy for nought, my freedom I boughs, 
I may thank my good ſtaff, and not thee, 

What tradeſman Se thou, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Good fellow I prithee me ſhow ? 

And alſo tell me in what place you dwell? 
For both of theſe fain would I know. 

I am a tanner bold Arthur reply'd, 
In Nottingham long have 1 wrought ; 

And if thou'l: come there, I vow and ſwear, 
FH tan thy hide for nought. 

God ha'mercy, good fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Since thou art ſo kind and free, 

And if thou wilt tan my hide for nought, 
I'll do as much for thee. 

And if thou wilt forſake thy tanner's trade, 
To live in the green wood with me; 

My name is Robin Hood, I ſwear by the woed, 
To give both gold and fee. 

H thou be Robin Hood, bold Arthur reply'd, 
As I think well thou art: 

Then here's my hand, my names is Arthur-a-Bland, 
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We two will never part. 

But tell me, O tell me, where is Little John, 
Of him 1 fain wonld hear; 

For we are ally'd, by che mother's fide, 
And he is my kinſman near. | 

Then Kobin Hood blew on his bugle horn, 
He blew ſo loud and ſhrill; 

And quick and anon he ſaw Little John, 
Come tripping uver the hill, 

O what is the matter, then ſaid Little John, 
Maſter I pray you will tell? 

Why do you dard with your ſtaff in hand, 
I fear all is not well 

O man I co ſtand, and he makes me to ſtand, 
The tanner that ſtands by my fide ; 

He is a bonny blade, and maſter of his trade, 
For he has ſoundly tann'd my hide. 

He is to be commended, then ſaid Little John, 
If he fuch a feat can do: 

If he be fo ſtout, we will have a bout, 
And he ſhall tan my hide too, 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For, as I do underſtand, 

He's a yeoman good, of thy own blood, 
For his name is Arthur-a-Bland. 

Then Little John threw his ftaff away, 
As far as he could fling, 

And out ran of hand, to Arthur-a-Bland, 
And about his neck did eling. 

With loving reſpect, there was no negleR, 
They were neither nice nor coy ; 

Each other did face, with a lovely grace, 
And both did weep for joy. 

Then Robin Hood tock them both by the hand, 
And danged about the oak tree: 

For three merry men, and three merry men, 
And three merry men we be. 

And ever hereafter, as long as we live, 
We three will be as one: 

The wood it ſhall ring, and the old wife ſing, 
Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and John, 
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7. ROBIN HOOD and the JOLLY TIN EEx. 


Tune of, In Summer Time. 


N ſummer time, when leaves grow green, 
Down, a down, down, | 
And birds iing on every tree, 
Hey down, a down, a down, 
Robin zTood went to Nottingham, 
Down, a down, a down. 
As faſt as he could dree, 
Hey down, a down, a down, 
And as he came to Nottingham, 
A Tinker he did meet ; 
And ſceing him a laſty blade, 
He did him kindly greet : 
Where doſt thou dwell, quoth Robin Hood, 
1 pray thee now tell me; 
Sad news I hear there is abroad, 
I fear all is not well. 
What is the news, the Tinker ſaid, 
Tell me without delay; 
Jam a Tinker by my trade, 
And do live at Banbury. 
As for the news, quoth Robin Hood, 
It is but as | hear, 
Two Tinkers were ſet in the ſtocks, 
For drinking ale and beer, 
If that be all, the Tinker ſaid, 
As I may fay to you, 
Your news is not worth a fart, 
Since that they all be true: 
For drinking of good ale and beer, 
You will not loſe your part; 
No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 
F love it with all my heart. 
What news abroad, quoth Robin Hood, 
Tell me what thou doſt hear ; 
Being thou go'ſt from town to town, 
Some news thou need'ſt not fear. 
All the news I have, the Tinker faid, 
I hear it is for good, 
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It is to ſeek a bold ontlaw, 
Which they call Robin Hood. 
I have a warrant from the king, * 
To take kim where I can; 
If you can tell me where he is, 
I will make you a man. 
The king would gire an hundred pounds, 
That he could but him ſe ?: 
And if we can but now him get, 
It will ſerve thee and me. 
Let me ſee the werrant, ſaid Robin Hood: 
I will ſee if it be right 
And I will de the beſt can, 
For to take him this night. 
That will I not, the Tinker ſaid; 
None with it will I truſt; 
And where he is, if you'll not tell, 
Take him by force I muſt, 
But Robin Hood perceiving well, 
How then the game would go, 
If you will go to Nottingham, 
We ſhall ind him I know, 
A crab tree ſtaff the Tinker had, 
Which was botk good and ſtrong, 
Robin he had a good ſtrong blade; 
So they both went along 
And when they came to Nottingham. 
There they took up their inn; 
And they called for ale and wine, 
To drink it was no ſin. 
But ale and wine they drank ſo faſt, 
That the Tinker he forgot 
What thing he was about to do; 
It fell ſo to his lot. 
That, while ghe Tinker fell aſleep, 
Robin made haſte away, 
And left the Tinker in the lurch, 
For the great ſhot to pay. 
But when the Tinker did awake, 
And ſaw that he was gone, 
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He called then for his hoſt, 
And thas he made his moan : 

Thad a warrant from the King, 
Which might have done me good; 

That is, to ſeek a bold outlaw ; 
Some call him Robin Hood; 


But, now the warrant and money 's gone, 


Nothing I have to pay; 

And he that pr. mifed to be my friend, 
Is gone and fled away. | 

That friend you ſpeak. of, ſaid the bal, 7 
They call him Robin Hog; ; 

And when that he firft met, with you, 
He meant you little good. 

Had I but known it had been he, 
When that I had him there, 

The one of us ſhould have try'd our might, 
Which ſhould have paid full dear, 

In the mean time I will away, 
No longer here I'll abide, 

But I will go and ſeek him out, 
Whatever me betide. 

But one thing I would gladly know, 
What here I have to pay; 

Ten ſhillings juſt, then ſaid the hoſt, 
Fl pay you without delay ; 

Or elſe take here my working bag, 
And my good hammer too; 

And if 1 light but on the knave, 
{ will then ſoon pay you. 

The only way, then faid the hoſt, 
And not to ſtand in fear, 

Is to ſeek him among the parles, 
Killing of the king's deer, 

The Tinker he then went with ſpeed, 5 
And made then no delay, | 

Till he had found brave bold Robin Hood, 

That they might have a fray. 

At lait he *ſpy'd him in a park, 
Hunting then of the deer; 
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What knave is that, queth Robin Hood, 
That deth come me ſo rear? 

No knave, no knave, the Tinker faid, 
And what you ſoon ſhall know, 
Whether of us have done avy wrong, 

My crab tree ftaF ſhall ſhow 
Theo Robin drew his gallant blade, 
Made then of truſty ficel ; 
But the Tinker he laid on ſo faſt, 
T hat he made Robin reel. 
Thes Robin's anger did ariſe, 
He fought right manfully, 
Until he had made the Linker, 
Then almoſt fit to fl. 
With that they laid about again, 
And p!y'd their weapons fait; 
The Jinker thraſh'd his bones ſo ſore, 
That ke made him yield at lait. 
A boon, a boon, then Robin cry'd, 
If thou wilt grant it me; 
Before I do it, the linker ſaid, 
I' hang on this tree. | 
But the linker looking about him, 
Robin his horn d:d blow, 
Then came unto him Little John, 
And Will. Scarlet alſo. 
What is the latter. quoth Little John, 
You fit in the highway ſide; 
Here is a inker that ſtands by, 
That bath well paid my hide, 
That Tinker then, ſaid Little John, 
rain that blade would I ſee, 
And I would try what | can do, 
If he'll do as much for me. 

But h ohin then he wiſh'd them both, 
They would the quarrel ceaſe, 
That henceforth we may be as one, 

And ever live at peace | 
And for the jovial Tinker's part, 
A hundred pounds I give 
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In a year to maintain him on, 
As long as he doth live. 
In manhoed he is a a mettled man, 
And a mettled man by trade; 
I never thought that any man, 
Should have made me ſo afraid. 
And if he will be one of us, 
We will take all one fare, 
And whatſoever we do get, 
He ſhall have his full ſhare, 
So the Tinker he was content, 
With them to go along, 
And with them a part to take, 
And ſo 1 end my ſong. 


PPP 
3. ROBIN HOOD and ALLEN-A-DALE; | 


Or, The Manner of Robin Hood's reſcuing a young 
Lady from an eld Knight, to whom ſhe was going 
to be married, and reitoring her to 4/Jen-a-Dale, 
her former Lover. 


Tune of Robin. Hood in the Greenwood. 


"YOME liſten to me, you eallants ſo free, 
All you that love mirth for to hear, 
And I will tell you of a bold outlaw, 
That livea in Nottinghamfhire, 
Fhat lived in Nottinghamſhire. 
As Robin Hood in the foreZ ſtood. 
All under a greenwood tree, 
'There was he aware of a brave young man, 
As fine, as fine might be. 
The youngfter was cloathed in ſcarlet reds 
In ſcarle. fine and gay; 
Ard he did frifk it over the plain, 
And chanted a round-de-lay. 
As kobin Hood next morning ſieed, 
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Amongſ the leaves ſo gay, 
There did ne ſpy the ſame. young may 
Come drooping along the way. 
The fcarlet he wore the day before, 
It was clean caſt away 
At every ſtep he fetch'd a figh, 
Alack, and a well-a-day ! 
Then ſtepped forth brave Little John, 
Aud Midge the miller's ſon; 
Which made the young man bend his bow, 
When as he ſee them come.” | 
Stand off, ſtand off, the young man ſaid, 
What is vour will with me? | 

You muſt come before our maſter ftrait, 
Under yon greenwood tree. 

And when he came bold Robin before, 
P obin-aſked him courteouſly,, 

O hait thou any money to ſpare, 
For my merry men and me. ; 

'I have no money, the young man ſaid, 
But five ſhillings and a ring; 

And that I have kept theſe ſeven long years, 
To have it at my wedding, 

Yeſterday I ſhould have married a maid, 
But the from me was ta'en, | 

And choſen to þs an old knight's delight, 
Whereby my poor heart is ſlain. 

What is thy name, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come, tell me without any fail ? 

By the faith of my body, then ſaid the young man, 
My name it is Allen-a-Dale. 

What wilt thou give me, ſaid Robin Hood, 
In ready gold or fee, | 

To help thee to thy true love again, 

And deliver her up unto thee? 

I have no money, then quoth the young man, 
Nor ready gold or fee; 

But IL will ſwear upon the book, 
Thy true ſervant to be | 

How many miles is it to ” true love? 
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Come, tell me without ai. x gulle, 


Py the faith of my body, then ſaid the young man, 


It is but hve little miles 455 
Then Kobin he haſted over the plain, 
He did neither ſtint nor linger, 
Until ke came unto the church, 
W here Allen ſhould keep his weddirg. 
What doſt thou here, the biſhop then ſaid, 
| prithee now tell unto me? 
I am a bold harper, quoth Robin Hood, 
And the beſt in the north country, 
O welcome, O welcome, the biſhop then ſaid, 
That muſic beſt pleaſtth me: 
You ſhall have no muſic, quoth Robin Hood, 
»Till the bride and bridegroom | tee. 
With that came in a wealthy knight, 
Which was both grave and old; 
And after him a finik in laſs, , 
Did ſhine like the glittering gold. 
This is not a fit match, quoth bold Robin Mood, 
That you do ſecm to make here; 
For, ſince we are come into the church, 
The bride ſhall chuſe her own dear 
Then Robin Hood, put his horn to his mouth, 
And blew out blaſts two or three, 
Then tour and twenty buwmen bold, 
Came leaping ofer the lee ; 
And when they came into the church yard, 
Marching all on a row; 
The firft man was Allen a Dale. 
Io give bold Robin his bow. | 
This is thy true love, Kobin he faid, 
Young Alles, as | hear fay, 
And you ſhall be marry d at the ſame time. 
Before we depart away. 
That ſhall not be the biſhop he ſaid, 
rer thy word ſhall not ſtand; | 
They ſhall be three times aſk d in the church, 
As the law is of our land. 


Robin tiood pall'd off the biſhop's coat, 
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And put it upon Little John; 


zy the faith of my body, then Robin he faid, 


This cloth doth make thee a man. 
When Little John went to the choir, ' 
The people began to laugh,; | 
He aſked them ſeven times in the church, 
Leſt three times ſhould not be enough. 
Who gives this maid? ſaid Little John, 
Quoth Robin Hood, that do I; 
He that doth take her from Allen-a- Dale, 
Full dearly. ſhall her buy. 


And thus having ended this merry wedding, 


The bride ſhe look'd like a queen; 


And ſo they returned to the merry greenwood, 


AMnongtt the leaves ſo green. 
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9. ROBIN HOOD. and che SHEPHERD, 


Shewing how Rabin Hood, Little Jobn, and the. . 


Shepherd, fought a ſore combat. 
Tune of Robin Hood and Queen Catherine, 


LL gentlemen and yeomen good, 
Down, a down, a down, 
1 wiſh you to draw near; 
For a ory of bold Robin Hood. 
Unto you I will declare, 
Down, a down, a down. 


As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along, 
Some paſtime for to *ſpy, 


There was he aware of a jolly ſhepherd, 


That on the ground did lie, 
Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid joliy Robin, 
And now come let me lee, 
What's in thy bag and thy bottle I ſay, 
Come tl it unto me. 
What's wat to thee, thou proud fellow, 
Tell me a: I do ſtand? 
D 2. 
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What haſt theu to do with my bottle and bag, 
Let me ſee thy command. 15 
My {word that hangeth by my fide, 
Is my command I know ; | | 
Come, let ne taſte of thy bottle, ; 
Or it may breed thee woe. | | 
The Devil a drop, thou proud fellow 
Of my bottle thou ſhalt ſee, 
Until thy valour here be try'd, 
Whether thou fight or fle. 
What ſhall we fight for? ſaid Robin Hood. 
Come tell ſoon unto ne: 
Here's twenty pounds in good red gold, 
Win it, and take it the. | 
The Shepherd ſtood ail in amaze, 
And knew not what to ſay ; 
I have no-money; thou proud fellow, 
But bag and bottle I will lay. 
I am eontent thou Shepherd ſwain, 
Fling them down on the ground; 
But it wilt breed thee mickſe pain, 
To win my twenty pounds. 
Come draw thy ſword, thau proud fellow, 
Thou ſtandeſt top long to prate; * 
This hook of mine ſhall let thee know 
A coward I do hate. dr on 
So they fell to it, full hard and fore; 
It was on a ſummer's day, 
From ten till four in the afternoon, 
The Shepherd held him in play. 
Robin's buckler proved his chief defence, 
And ſav'd him many a bang; 
For every blow the Shepherd ſtruck, 
Made Robin's ſword cry twang. 
Many a ſturdy blow the Shepherd gave, 
And that bold Robin found, 
ill the blood ran trickling from his head, 
Then he feli to the ground. 8 
Ariſe, ariſe, thou proud fellow, 
And thou ſhalt have fair play, 
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If thou wilt yield before thou go, 
That I have won the day. - - 
A bcon, a boon, *cry'd Robin Hood, 
If that a man thou be, 
Then let me have my bugle horn, 
Ard blow out blaſts three. 
Then ſaid the Shepherd to beld Robin, 
To that I will agise; | 
For if thou fhould'ſt blow till to-morrow morning 
I ſcorn one foot to flee. 
Then Robm he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew with might and main, 
Pate he "ſpied Little John, 
Come tripping ove; the plain; 
Who is yonder, thou proud fellow, 
That comes down yonder hill? | 
Yonder is John, bold Rebin Hood's man, 
Shall öght with thee thy fill. 
What is the matter, ſaid Little John, 
Maſter, come tell unto me? 
My caſe is bad, faid Robin Hood, 
For the Shepherd hath conquer'd me. 
I am glad of that, cries Little John; 
Shepherd, turn thou unto me; 
For 2 bout with thee J mean te have, 
Either come fight or flee. 
With all my heart, thou proud fellow, 
For it ſhall never be ſaid, +: «- {+ 
Tha: a Spepherd's hook, at thy ſlurdy lcok, 

Will one jot be diſmay'd. * 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, FLY 
Striving for vict'ry. | 43 
1 will know, fays John, e'er we give o'er, 

Whether thau wilt fight or flee. 
The Shepherd gave John a fturdy blow, 


Wich the hook under the chin; 4 
Beſhrew thy heart, faith Little John, 
'Tho'abaſely doth begin. 8 
Nay, that is nothing, ſaid the Shepherq; 


Either yield to me the day, 
D's: 
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Or I will bang thy back and ſides, 
Before thou goeſt thy way. | 
What doſt thou think, thou proud fellow, 
That thou canſt conquer me; 
Nay, thou ſhalt know before thou go, 
I'll fight before I flee. 
Again the Shepherd laid on him, 
The Shepherd he begun; 
Hold thy hand, cry'd jolly Robin, 
[ will yield the wager won. 
With all my heart, ſaid Little John, 
To that I will agrees © 
For he is the flower of Shepherd ſwains, 
T'he like I ne'er did fee, 
Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 
Alſo of Little John; | 
How a Shepherd's ſwain did conquer them, 
The like was never Known. 


to. The famous Battle between ROBIN HOOD 
and the CURTAL FRIAR, near Fountain-Daks. 


To a Northern Tune. 


N fummer, when leaves grow green, 
And flowers are freſh and gay, 
Robin Hood and his merry men, 
Were all diſpoſed to play. 
Then ſome would leap, and ſome would run, 
And ſome would uſe artillery , 
Which of you can a good bow draw, 
A good archer to be; , 
WF hich of you can kill a buck ; 
Or who can kilt a doe ? 
@r who can kill a hart of Greece, 
Tive hundred feet him fro? 
Will Scarlet he did kill a buck, 
And Midge he did kill a doe; 
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And Little John kill'd a hart of Greece, 
Five hundred feet him fro. 

God's bleſſing on 1hy heart, ſaid Robin Hood, 
That ſhot ſuch a ſhot for me; 

I weuld ride my horſe an hundred miles, 
To find one could match thee. 

That cauſed Will. Scarlet to laugh, 
He laugh'd full heartily; 

There lives a Friar, near Fountain- Abbey, 
Will beat both him.and thee. 

The Curtal Friar, in Fountain-Abbey, 
Well can a ſtrong bow draw; 

He will beat you and your yeomen, 
Set them all-on a row. 

Robin Hood to: k a ſolemn oath, 
It was by Mary tree, 

Phat he would neither eat nor drink, 
Till the Friar ke did fee. - 

Robin Hood put on his harneſs good, 
And on his head a cap of ſteel, 

Broad ſword and buckler by his fide, 
And they became him weel. 

He took his bow into his hand, 
It was of a truſty tree, | X 

With a theaf of arrows by his, fide, 
And to Fountain-Dale went he. 

And coming to fair Fountain-Dale, 
No further would he ride; 

There was he aware of a Curtal Friar, 
Walking by the water-fide, 

The Friar had on a harneſs good, 
And on his head a cap of ſteel, 

Broad ſword and buckler by his fide, 
And they became him weel. 

Robin Hood lighted from off his horſe, 
And ty'd him to a thorn ; 

Carry me over the water thou Curtal Friar 
Or elſe thy life's forlorn. 

The Friar took Robin Hood on his back, 

Deep water he did beſlride, 
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And ſpoke neither good word nor bad, 
ul he came on the otker fide 
Lightly ſtept Robin off the Friar's buck ; 
he friar faid to him again, 835 
Carry me over the wr, thou fine fellow, 
Or it will breed thy pain. 
Robin Hood Us & the Friar on his back, 
Deep water he did beſtride, 
And ſpoke neither good word nor bad, 
Jill he came on the other fide. 
Lightly leap'd the Friar off Robin Hood's back, 
Bold. Robin ſaid to him again, 
Carry me over the water, thou Curtal Friar, 
Or it ſhall breed thy pain. 
The Friar took Robin on his beck again, 
Ard ſept up to the knee, 
And ttill he came to the i. ſtream, 
Neither good nor bad ſpoke he: 
And coming to the middle ftrearp, 
There he threw Robin in; 
And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine fellow, 
Whether thou wilt fink or ſwim. 
Robin Hood ſwam to a bruſh of broom, 
The Friar to the willew-wand ; 
Bold Robin he got to the ſhore, 
And took his own'bew in his hand. 
One of the beſt arrows under his belt, 
Te the Friar he let fly; 
The Curtal Friarwith his ſteel buckler, 
Did put his arrow by. h 
Shoot on, ſhoet on, thou fine fellow, 
Shoot as thou haſt begun; 
If thou ſhoot here a ſummer's day, 
Thy arrows I will not fhun, 
Robin Hood ſhot ſo paſſing well, 
- ?THll his arrews all were gone; 
They toak their ſwords and Reel bucklers, 
And fought with might and main, 
From ten o'clock that very day, 
Till four in the afterndon; 
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Then Robin Hood came on his knees, 
Gf the Friar to beg « boon. 

A boon, a boon, thou Curtal Friar, 
beg it on my knee; 

Give me leave to ſet my horn to my mouth, 
Ard to blow out blaſts three. 

That 1 will do, ſaid the Cuctal Friar, 
Of thy blaſts 1 have no doubt; 

I hope thou'lt blow ſo paſſing-well, 
Till both thy eyes drop out. 

Robin Hood ſet his horn to bis: mouth, 
And blew out blaſts three; - 


Half a hundred yeomen, with their bows bent, 


Came ranging over the lee. 

Whoſe men are theſe, ſaid the Friar, 
That come ſo haſtily ? 

Thoſe are mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Friar, what's that to thee ? 

A boon. a boon, ſaid the Curtal Friar, 
The like I gave to thee? 

Give me leave to ſet my fiſt to my mouth, 
And to whute out whutes three; | 

That will I do, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Or elſe I were to blame: 

Three —_ ina Friar's fiſt; - 
Would mikei/me glad and fain. 

The Friar he ſet his 1 to his mouth, 
And whute®himwhutes three; 

Till half a hundred good bay dogs, 
Come running over the lee. 

Here is for every man a dog, 
And 4 myſelf-for thee. | 

Nay, by my faith, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Friar, that may not be. 

Two dogs at once to Robin did go, 
The one behind, the other before ; * 

Robin Hood's mantle of Lincoln green, 
From off his back they tore. 

And whether his men ſhot eaſt or weſt, 
Or they ſhot north or ſouth, 

+ The Curtal dogs ſo taught they were. 
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They caught the arrows in their mouths, | 
Take up thy dogs, ſaid Little John, 
Friar at my bidding thee; | 
Whoſe man art thou, ſaid the Cui tal Friar, 
Comes here to prate to me ? 
J am Little John, Kobin s1cod's n, 
Friar, I will not lie; 
If thou take not up thy dogs anon, | 
I'll take them ep and thee. * "4 
Little John had a bow in his hand, io 
He ſhot with might and main; | 
Soon half a ſcore of the Friar's dogs, 
Lay dead upon the plain. 
Tedd thy hand, good fellow, ſaid the Curtal aar, 
Thy maſter and 4 will agree, 
3 we will Lave new orders taken, 3 £ 
With all the haſte that may ze. X 
Tf thou wilt forſake fair Fountaln-Dale, 111 


* 


And Fountam-Abbey free, 000 1 f 
Every Sunday throughout the year,, 

A noble ſhall. be thy fem; 
Every Sunday throughout the year IX 

Changed ſhall thy garment de; 6% r 
And if thou wilt go to fair Nottingham, 0 
And there remain with me. gi er 
The Curtal Friar had kept Fountain-ale,. ina V. 


Seen long years or, more, if 9 d i 
There was neither knight; lord, PARRA vi f. 
Could make! him yield, before hat nd 5 fag I. 


S Ran e I D 
ROBIN (00D newly revived ; Or, His 
. cting and Fightins wich his Couitn Staller. 
To a New Pune. 140 


YOME liſten awhile you gentlemen all, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
hat are this bower within; 


For a ſtory of gallant Robin Hood, 
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1 purpoſe now to begin. 
What time of day? quoth Robin Hood, 
Quoth Little John, tis in the prime; 
Why then we will o the greenwoed gang, 
ror we have no victuals to dine. 
As, Robin Heod walked the foreſt along, 
It was in the midſt ef the da 
There was he à are of a {pruce young man, 
s ever walked on the way. 
is doublet wa: of filk he ſaid, 
His ſtoe Kings like ſcarlet Mpne ; 
And bravely he walked alonFthe way, 
To Kob.n Hood then enknown, 
A herd of deer was in the bend, 
All feeding before his face; 
Now the belt of you l' have to my dinner, 
And that in a little ſpace. 
Now the ſtranger he made no mickle ado, 
But he bent a right good bow, 
Arid the beſt of all the herd he flew, 
Full forty yards him fro 
Well mot well ſhor, ſaid Robin Hood FRY 
I hat ſhot it was in time; | 
And if thou wilt accept of the place, 
Thou ſhalt be a bold yeonmn of mine. 
Go play the chiven, the ranger tnen laid, 
Make baite aud quickly po, 
Or with my fiſt, beſure of this, 
i give thee buffets ſtore 
Thou had i not bei! buffet me, quoth Robin Hood; 
For aitho* J am forlora, 
Yet | have theſe will take my part, 
If I do blow my horn. 
Thou kad'ft not beit wind thy horn, the ſtranger ſaid, 
Bei thou never ſo much in haſte; 
For I can draw a good broad iwoic, 
And quickly cut the blaſt. 
Thea Robin Hood bent a very good bow, 
Lo ſhoot, and that he would tain ; 


The ſtrauger he bent a very good bow, | 
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To ſhoot at bold Robin again. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quoth Robin Hood, | 
To .:00t it would be in vain 
For if we ſhoot the one at the other, 
The one of us muſt be flam; 
But let us take our ſwords and our broad buckles, 
And gang under yonder tree: 
As 1 hope to be ſav d, the ſtranger he ſaid, 
One foot I will not flee 
Then Kobin Hood lent the ſtranger a blow, 
Moſt ſcar'd him 1 his wits; 
Thou never felt blow," the ſtranger he ſaid, 0 I 
That ſhall be better quit. 
The ftranger then with a good broad ſword, 
Hit Robin on the crown, 
That from every hair of bold Robin's head, 
The biood it ran trickling down. 
God-a-mercy; good fellow, quoth Robin Hood then, 
And for this thou haft done, 
Tell me, good fellow, what thou art; 
Tell me where thou do'ſt won? 
The ſtranger then anſwer'd bold Robin Hood, 
I'll tell thee where I do dwell; 
In Maxfeld town l was born and bred, 
My name 1s young Gamewell ; 
For killing of my fatner's ſteward, 
Am forced to this Engliſh wood, 
And for to ſcek an unkle of miae, 
-ome call him Robin Hood. — 
But art thou a couſin of Kobin Hood then ? 
The ſooner we ſhall have done; 
As i nope to be ſaved, the ſtranger then ſaid, 
am bis own fiiter's ſon. 
But laud, what |:iting ard courting was there, 
hen theie two couſins did meet! 
And they went all that ſummer's day, 
Ame: | itt e John did not meet 
But when they met with Little John, 
He unto thum did fay ; 
Oh! malter, pray where have you been, 
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You have tarry'd:ſo long away? 
I met with a ftranger, quoth Robin Hood, 
Full ſore he hath beaten-me; * 
Then I'll have a bout with him, quoth Little John, t 
And try iſene can beat me. | 11 
Oh! no, oh! no, quoth Robin Hood then, V8 
Little John, it muſt act be ſoz - D 1 
For he is my own dear ſiſter's ſon, i 
And couſins | have no more; 11 
But he ſhall be a bold yeoman of mine, of 
My chief man next to thee; | . 
And I Robin Hood, and thou Little John, 06 
And Scarlet he ſhall be; + 
And we'll be three of the boldeſt outlaws, 
That live in the north country. 
If thou wilt hear more of bold Robin Hood, 
In the ſecond part it ſhall. be. 
Then bold Robin Hood to the north he wou'd ge. 
With valour and mickle mi ght, | 
With ſword by his fide, which oft kad been try'd, 
To fight, and recover his right. 1 
The firſt that he met was a bonny bold Scot, 
His ſervant, he ſaid he would be; 
No, quoth Robin Hood, it cann@. be good, 
For thou wilt prove falſe unto me. 
Thou haſt not been true te fire or cuz; 
Nay, marry, the Scot he ſaid. 
As true as your heart, I'll never part; 
Good maſter be not afraid. 
Then Robin Hood turned his facg to the caſt, 
Fight on my merry men ſtout; | 
Our cauſe is good, quoth brave Robin Hood, 
And we ſhall not be beaten out, 
The battle grew hot on every ſide, 
Ihe Scotch made great moan; 
Quoth Jockey, geud faith, they ſght on each * 
Wou'd I were with my wife Joan. 
The enemy compaſs d brave Robin about, 
Tis long e' er the battle ends; 
There's neither will v, nor give up the held, | 
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For both are ſupply d with friends. 

This ſong was mane in Robin Hood's days; 
Let's pray unto Jove above, 

To give us true peace that miſchief may ceaſe, 
And war may give peace unto love. 


2800000000000 ooo OCLC ODDO IODC 


12. Renowned ROBIN HOOD; Or, His Famous 
Archery truly related, in the worthy Exploits he 
performed before Qucen Catherine. 


To a New Tune, 1 


OLD ta'en from the king's harbinger's, 
Down, a down, a down, 
As ſeldom hath been ſeen, 
A down, a down, a down, 
And carried by bold Robin Hood, 
For a preſent to the queen, 
Down, a down, a down; 
If that I live one year to an end, 
Thus did queen Catherine ſay, 
Bold Robin Hood, I'll be thy friend, 
And all thy yeomen gay. 
The queen is to her chamber gone, 
As faſt as ſhe could wen; 
She calls unte her lovely page; 
His name was Richard Parington. 
Come thou hither to me, thou lovely page, 
Come thou hither to me; | 
For thon-muſt poſt to Nottingham, 
As faſt as thou can'ſt e:? 
And as thou go'ſt to Nottingham, 
Search every Engliſh wood ; 
uire of one good yeoman or another, 
hat can tell thee of Robin Hood. 
Sometimes he went, ſometimes he rar, 
As ſaſt as he could wen; 


And when he came 40 Nottingham, 
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There he took up his inn. | 
He calls for a bottle of Rheniſh wine, 
And drinks a health to the queen, 
Wiſhing he might now ſpeedily, 
Find out jolly Robin, 
There {at a yeoman by his ſide, 
Who ſaid, ſweet page, tell me, 
What is thy buſineſs, and thy cauſe, 
So far in the north country? _ 
This is my buſineſs and my cauſe, 
Sir, [It tell it you for good, 
Toenquire of one good, yeoman or another 
To tell me of Robin Hood. 
]'ll get my horſe by times in the morn, . 
Be it by break of day. 
And I will ſhew thee bold Robin Hood, 
And all his yeomen gay. 
When that he came to Robin Hood's place, 
He fell down on his knee; | 
Queen Catherine ſhe does greet you well, 
She greets you well by me. 
dhe bids you poſt to fair London caurt, 
Not fearing any thing: 
For there ſhall be a little ſport, 
And ſhe has ſent you her ring. 
Robin Hood took his mantle from his back, 
It was of Lincoln green, 
And ſent it by his lovely page, 
For a preſent to the queen. 
In ſummer time, when leaves grow green, 
' I'was a ſeemly ſight to ſee, 
How Robin Hood had dreſt himſelf, 
And all his yeomandree. 
He cloatned his men in Lincoln 
And himſelf in ſcarlet red ; 
Black hats, white feathers, all alike, 
Now bold Robin Hood is rid: 
And when he came to London court, 
He fell down on his knee: 
Thou art welcome, Lockſley, ſaid thequera 
E 2 
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And all thy yeomandree. | 

Come hither, Tepus, ſaid the king\ 
Bow-bearer after me; | 

Come meaſure me out with the line, 

ow long our mark muſt be. 

W hat is*the wager ? faid the queen, 
For that I muſt know here; 

Three hundred ton of Rheniſh wing, 
Three hundred ton of beer: 

Three hundred of the fatteſt harts, 
That run on Dallam lee, 

That's a princely wager, ſaid the queen, 
That 1 needs mult tell thee. 

With that befpoke one Clifton then, 

Full quickly and full ſoon, © 
Meaſure no mark for us, moſt fovereign liege, 
We will ſhoot at ſun and moon. | 

Full fifteen ſcore your mark ſhall be, 
Full fifteen ſcore ſhall ftand; _ 
Ill lay my bow, ſaid Clifton then, 
I'll cleave the willow- wand. 
With that the king's archers led about, 
Till it was three to one; 
Wich that the ladies began for to ſhout, 
Madam, your game is gone. 
A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cries, 
I crave it on my knee; 
Is there ever a knight of your privy council, 
On queen Catherine's fide will be? 
Come hither to me, fir Robert Lee, 
Thou art a knight full good; 
For I do know by thy pedigree, 
Thou ſprung'ſt from Gower's blood. 
Come hither to me, thou biſhop of Herefordſbire, 
Fer a noble prieſt was he; 
By my ſilver mitre, ſaid the biſhop then, 
I'll not bet one penny. | 
The king has archers of his own, 
Full ready and full right; | 
And the'c be ſtrangers every one, 
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No man knows what they are. 
What wilt thou bet? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Thou ſee'ſt our game's the worſe; 
By my filver mitre, then ſaid the biſhop, 
All the money within my purſe. 
What's in thy purſe? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Now throw it on the ground; 
Ninety-nine angels, faid the biſhop, 
It's ne:r an hundred pounds. 
Kobin Hood took his bag from his fide, 
And threw 1t on the green ; 
Will. Scarlet then went ſmiling away, 
I know who this money muſt win. 
With that the king's archers led about, 
V/hile it was three to three; 
With that the ladies gave a ſhout, 
Woodcock beware thy knee. 
It is three to three now, ſaid the king, 
The next three pays for all; 
Robin Hood went and whiſper'd the queen, 
The kiag's part ſhall be but ſmall. 
Then Robin Hood did leap about, 
He ſhot it underhand ; 
And Clifton with a beering arrow, 
He clove the willow-wand : 
And little Midge, the miller's fon, 
He ſhot rot much the worſe; 
He ſhot within a finger of the prick ; 
Now biſhop, beware thy purſe. 
A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cries, 
I crave it on my bare knee, 
That you will angry be with none, 
That is of my party. 
They ſhall have forty days to come, 
And forty days to go, 
And three times forty to ſport and play, 
Then welcome friend or foe. 
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Thou art welcome Robin Hood, ſaid the queen, 


And fo is Little John, 
And ſo i Midge the * ſon, 
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Thrice welcome every one. 

Ts this Robin Hood, the king then ſaid, 
For it was told to me, 

That he was ſlain in the palace gate, 
So far in the north country. | 

Is this Robin Hoed, quoth the biſhop then, 
As it ſeems well to be; 

Had I known it was that bold outlaw, 
I would not have bet one penny. 

He took me tate one Sunday night, 
And bound me fait to a tree, 


And made me fing a maſs, God wor, 


To him and his yeomandree. 

What, and if I did, ſays Robin Hood, 
Of that maſs I was full fain; 

For recempence of that, he ſays, 
Here's half thy gold again. 

Now nay, now nay, fays Little John, 
Maſter that may not be; 2 

We muſt give gifts to the king's officers, 
That gold will ſerve thee and me. 


13. ROBIN HOOD's CHACE ; Or, A merry 
Progrefs between Robin Hood and King Henry. 


Tune of Robin Hood and the Beggap. 


Sr you gallants all, to you I all, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
That are now within this place; 
For a fong I will ſing of Henry our King, 
How he dill bold Robin Hood chace. 
Queen Catharine ſhe then a match did make, 
As plæanly doth appear, | 
For three hundred ton of good red wine, 
And three hundred ton of beer: 
Rut the had her archers to ſeek, - 
With their bows and arrows ſo good ; 
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But her mind it was bent, with a full intent, 
To ſend for bold Robin Hood, 

But when bald Robin Hood he came there, 
Queen Catherine He did fay, 

Thou art welcome, Lockſley, unto me, 
And thou on my part muſt be. 

If I miſs the mark, be it light or dark, 
And all my yeomen gay, 

For a match of ſhooting I have made, 
Then hanged will I be. 

But when the garhe came to be played, 
Bold Robin won it with grace; 

But after the king was angry with him, 
And vow'd he would him chace. 

What tho' his pardon granted was, 
While he with them did ſtay; 

But yet the king was vexed at him, 
When he was gone away. 

Soon after the king from court did hie, 
In a furious angry mood, 

And often enquired both far and near, 
After bold Robin Hood. 

But when the king to Nottingham came, 
Bold Robin was in the wood: 

O coiae, ſaid he, and let me ſee, 
Who can find bold Robin Hood ? 

But when bcld Robin he did hear, 
The king had him in chace ; 

Then ſaid Little John, tis time to be gone, 
And go to ſome other place. 

Then away they went to merry Sherwood, 
And to Yorkſhire he did hte, 

And the king did follow, with a hoop and a hallos, 
But could not him come nigh. 

Yet jolly Robin he paſſed along, 
And went ftrait to Newcaſtie town, 

And there they itaid hours two or three, 
And then he to Berwick was gone. 

When the king did ſee how.R obin Hood did fee, 
He was vex'd wond'rous fore ; 
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With a hoop and a halloo, he vow'd to follow, 
And take him, or never give o'er. 

Come now let's away, faid Little John, 
Let any man follow that dare ; 

To Carliſte we'll hie, with our company, 
And ſo then to Lancaſter. 

From Lancaſter then to Cheſter they went, 
And ſo did good king Henry. 

But Robin went away, for he durſt not ſtay, 
For fear of ſome treachery. 

Says Robin, come let us for London go, 
To fee our noble queen's face; 

It may be ſhe wants our company, 
Which makes the king us chace. 

When Robin, he came queen Catherine before, 
He fell upon his knee ; 

If it pleaſe your grace, I am come to this place, 
To ſpeak with king Henry. 

Queen Catherine anſwer'd bold Robin again, 
The king is gone to merry Sherwood; 

And when he went away, to me did ſay, 
He would go ſeek Robin Hood. 

Then fare you well my gracious queen, 
For to Sherwood I' hie apace ; 

Fer fain would I ſee what he'd have with me, 
If i could but meet with his grace. 

But when king Henry he came home, 
Full weary and vexed ia mind; 

And that he did hear Robin had been there, 
He blamed dame fortune unkind. 

You're welcome home, queen Catherine cry'd, 
Henry, my ſovereign liege; 

Bold Kobin Heod, the archer good, 
Your perfon hath been to ſeek. 

A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cry'd, 
I beg it here of your grace, 

To pardon his life, and ſeek no ftrife, 
And ſo ends Robin Hood's chace. 
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4. ROBIN HOOD": Goupen' 'Parze. 


Shewing how he rubb'd two Priefts of Five Hundred | 
Pounds. | 


Tune of, Robin Hood was a tall young Man. 


HAVE heard talk of Robin Hood, 
Derry, derry down, 


And of brave Little John, 


'F 


- 
s 
4 
F 
, 
- 
28 A 
* 7 
4 
4 
7 
* 
7 
4 
q 
14 
"x 
o 
Ty 
7 * 
1 
: 
4 


4 = 
. — -- ew@a$ 4" y 


Of Friar Tuck, and Will. Scarlet, * 
Lockſley, and Maid-marrian. | | . 
But ſuch a tale as this before, « = "$i 
I think was never krown; - 4 by 13 


For Robin Hood diſguiſed bimſelf, „ 
And frem the wood is gone. ; 
Like to a Friar bold Kobin Hood, 
Was accoutred in his array ; | * 
With hood, gown, bee1s;' and crucifix” EDITION 
He paſſed upon the way. 2 
He had noi gone paſt miles two or three, 
But it was his chance to "py, 
Two luſty priefts, \clad all in black, 
Come riding gallantly. 
Benedict, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Some pity on me take; 0 
Croſs you my hand with a ſingle groat, 
For our dear lady's ſake 
For I have been wandering all this day, 
And nothing could 1 get; 
Not ſo much as ene poor cup of drink, 
Nor bit of bread to eat. 
Now by our holy dame, the prieſts reply'd, 
We never a penny have; 
For we this morning have been robb' d,. 
And could no money ſave. 
Jam much afraid, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
That you do both tell a lie; 
And now before you do ge hence, 
I am reſolved to try. 
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When as the priefts heard him fay ſo. 
Then they rode away amam; ' SE 
But Robjn Hood he took him to his heel“, 
And ſoon overtook them again. 
Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both, 
And pull'd them down from their horſe ; 
O ſpare us, friar, the priefls cry'd out, 
On us have ſome remorte. 


' You ſaid you had no money, quoth Robin, 


Wherefore, without delay, 

We three will fall down. on our knees, 
And for money we will pray. 

The prieſts they could not him gainſay, 
But down they kneel with ſpeed: 

Send us, O ſend us, then quoth they, 
Some moncy to ſerve our need. 

The prieſts did pray with a mournful cheer, 
Sometimes their hands did wring ; 

Sometimes they wept and tore their hair, 
Whilſt Robin did merily fing, 

When they had been praying an hour's ſpace, 
The prieſts did ſtill lament; | 

Then, quoth Robin, now let us ſee, 
What money heaven hath us ſent. 

Wegv1ill be ſharers all alike, 
4 money that we have: 

And there is never a one of us, 
That his fellow ſhall deceive. 

The prieſts their hands in their pockets put, 
But money could find none ; 

We will ſearch ourſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Each other, one by one 


Then Robin Hood took pains to ſearch them, 


And found good ſtore of gold; 

Five hundred pieces preſently, 
Upon the graſs he told. 

Here is a brave ſhow, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Such ſtore of gold to ſee; 

And you each one ſhall have a part, 
Bebauſc you prayed ſo heartily. 
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He gave them hfry pounds a piece, 
Ile reſt himſelf did keep , | 15 
Tue prietts they durſt not ſpeak one word, F 
But ſighed word roas deep. 7 
Wich that the prieſts roſe up from their knees, nt 
I kinking to hare parted fo ; | 
Nay, nay, lays Kobin Hood, one thing more 
| have to ſay, e' er you go. 
You ſhall be tworn, ſays bold Robin Hood, 
Upon tnis holy graſs, 
That you will never tell lies again, 
Which way ſocvei you do pals. 


The ſecoud oath that you here muſt take, 1 
Ihat all the days ot your lives, | | 

You never ſhall tempt maids unto fin, ab} 
Nor he with other men's wives. 4 


The laſt oath that you ſhall take, is this ; 
Be charitable to the poor: 4 
Say, you have met with a holy friar, * 
And I defire no more. 
He ſet them on their horſe- again, 
And away then they did ride; 
And he returned to the merry green wood, 
With great joy, mirth, and pride. 


o 


* 


15. ROBIN HOOD reſcuing WILL. STUTELY 
from the dheriff and his Men, who Lad taken 
him Priſoner, and were going to hang him. 


Tune of, Robin Hood and Queen Catherine, 


74 
WER Robin 1 Iood in the green · wood flood, 4 
Derry. der. y down, i 
Under the greenwood tree, 1 
Tidings there came to him with fpeed, 1:8 
Tidings for certainty ; 
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Hey down, derry, derry down 
That Will” Stutely ſurprized was, | 
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And eke in priſon lay: 
Three varlets that the king bad hir'd, 
Did likely him betray; TR 
Aye, and to morrow hanged muſk be, 
To motrow, as toon as tis day: 
Before chey could the victory get, | \ 

wo of them did Stutely lay. 


When Robin Hood did hear this news, ( 
Lord Hit did grieve him ſore ; 
And to his merry men he did ſay, ; 
Who altogether ſwore, | 
That Will. Stu ely ſhould reſcu'd be, | 
And be breught back again 
Or elte ſhould many a gallant knight, ( 
For his ſake there be ſlain 
He cloathed himtelf in ſcarlet then, ! 
His men were all in green; 
A finer ſhow throvghout the world, J 
In no place could be ſeen. 
Good Lord! it was a gallant fight, } 
To ſee them all on a row; 
With every man a good broad ſword, _ } 
And cke a good -yew bow, 
Forth of the greenwood are they gone, Y 
Yea, all courageouſly, 
Reſolving to bring Stutely home, 1 
Or every man to die. 
And when they came the caſtle rear, N 
Wherein Will Stutely lay; | 
I hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood, P. 
We here in ambuſh ſtay, | 
And ſend one forth ſome news to hear, '$ 
To yonde Palmer far. | 
That ſtands under the caſtle wall; A 
Some news he may declare. 
With that ſteps forth a brave young man, B 
Which was of courage bold ; | 
Thus did he ſpake to the old man, F. 


J pray thee, Palmer old, 
Tell me if thou rightly ken, 
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When muſt Will. Stutely die? 

Who is one of bold Robin's men, 
And here doth priſoner he. 

Alas! alas ! the Palmer ſaid, | 
And for ever woe is me! . 

Will. Stutely hang'd will be this day, F 
On yonder gallows tree. - i 5 

O had his noble maſter known. | 2 
He would ſome ſuccour ſend; _ n 

A few of his bold yeomand re, * * 
Full ſoon would fetch him hence. | | 

Aye, that is true, the young man ſaid, | 14 
Aye, that is true, ſaid he; ; e 71 

Or if they Were near to this place, N 
They ſoon would ſet him fre. 15 1 

But fare thee well, thou good old man, 
Farewell, and thanks to thee : 

If Stutely hanged be this day, 
Reveng'd his death will be. 1 

No ſooner was he from the Palmer gone, | 1 
But the gates were open'd wide, 

And out of the caſtle Will. Stutely came, 
Guarded on every ſide. 

When he was forth of the caſtle come, 
And ſaw no help was nigh, 

Thus did he ſay unto the ſheriff, 
Thus he ſaid gallantly : 

Now ſeeing that I needs muſt die, 
Grant me one boon ſaid he; 

For ny noble mafler ne er had man, 

| That was yet hang'd on a tree. 

Give me a ſword all iri my hand, 
And let me be unbound, 

And with thee and thy men I'll fight, 
Till ] lie dead on the ground. 

But this deſire he would not grant; 
His wiſhes were in vain; 

For the ſheriff he ſwore he hang'd ſhould be, 
And not by the ſword be ſlain. 

Do but unbind my _— he ſays, 
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I will no weapons crave ; 

And if I hanged be be this day, 
Damnation let me have. 

O no, no, no, the ſheriff ſaid, 
Thou ſhalt on the gallows die; 

Aye, and ſo ſhall thy maſter too, 

If ever it in me lie. 

O daſtard coward, Stately cries, 
Faint-hearted, peaſant ſlave ! 
If ever my maſter does thee meet, 
Thou ſhalt thy payment have. 
My noble maſter doth thee ſcorn, 
And all thy cowardly crew ; 

Such filly imps unable are, 
Bold Robin to ſubdue. 

But when he was to the gallows gone, 
And ready to bid adieu, 

Out of a buſh ſteps Little John, 
And comes Will. Stutely too. 

J pray thee, before thou die, 
Ot thy dear friends take leave; 

I needs mutt borrow him awhile, 

+ How ſay you, maſter ſheriff? 

Now, as J live, the ſheriff {aid, 

That varlet well I know : 

Some ſturdy rebel is that ſame, 

Therefore let him not go. 

Then Little John mol? hait:ly 
Away cut Sutely”s mg 

And —5— one of the ſheriff s men, 
A ſword twich'd from his hands. 

Here, Will. take thou this ſame, 
Thou can'ſt it better ſway, 

And here defend thyſclf awhile, 
For aid will come ftiaitway. 

And there they turn'd them back to back. 
In the midit of them that day, 
*Tilf Robin Hood approached near, 

With many an archer gay. 
With that an arrow from them flew, 
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wiſt from Robin Hood; | 
Make hafte, make haſte, the ſheriff he ſaid, 
Make haſte, for it is not good, 

The ſheriff is gone, his houghty men 
Thought it no boot to ſtay ; "4 

But, as their maſter had them taught, 
They ran fall faſt away. | 

O ſtay, O flay, Will. Stutely faid, 
Take leave e'er you depart ; 

You ne'er will catch bold Robin Hood, 
Unleſs you dare him meet. | 

O I'n betide you, ſaid Robin Hood, N 
That you ſo ſoon are gone; Pl 

My ſword may in the ſcabbard reft, | 
For here our work is done. 

I little thought Will. Stately ſaid, 

When J eame to this place, 

For to have met wich Little John, 
Or ſeen my maſter's face. 

Thus Stutely was at liberty fet, 
And ſafe brought from his foe : 

O thanks, O thanks to my maſter, 
Since here it was not ſo, 

And once again, my fellows all, 
We thall in the green wood meet, 

Where we will make our bow-ftrings twang, 
Muſic for us moſt {weet. 


16. The Noble FIefHIER MAN, Or, ROLL 4 
HOOD's Preterment. 1 


Tane of, In Summer The. 
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| Vi hen they do grow both gree:. and ivrg, 
Gf a bold outlaw, call'd Robin Hood, 
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Both bud and ſpring with merry cheer, 
This outlaw was weary of the wood - ſide, 

And chaſing of the king's deer. 

The fiſhermen brave more money have, 

Than any merchant two or three, 

Therefore I will to Scarborough go, 
That I a fiſherman may be. 
This outlaw call'd his merry men all, 
As oy ſat under the greenwood tree; 
If any of you have any gold to ſpend, 

I pray you heartily ſpend it with me. 

Now, quoth Robin Hood, I'll to Scarborough go, 

It ſeems to be a very fine day: _ 

He took up his inn at a widow woman's houſe, 

Hard by the waters gray ; | 

Who aſked him, where wert thou born! 

Cr tell me where thou dot fare? 

J am a poor fiſherman, ſaid he then, 

This day intrapped in all care. 

What is thy name, thou fine fellow, 

I pray thee heartily tell to me? 

In mine own country where I was born, 

Men call me Simon over the lee. 

Simon, Simon, ſaid the good wife, 
I wiſh thou may'ft well brook thy name: 
The outlaw was aware of her courteſey, 
And rejoiced he had got ſuch a dame. 
Simon, wilt thou be my man? | 
And good round wages I'll give thee ; 
J have as good ſhips of my own, 

As any that fails upon the ſea, 

Anchors and planks thou ſhalt want none, 
.  Mafts and planks that are ſo long: 
And fince that thou ſo furniſh me, 

Said Simon, nothing ſhall go wrong. 
hey pluck'd up anchor, and away did ſale, 
More of a day than two or three. 

WW When others caſt in their baited hooks, 
Vn. The bare lines into the ſea caſt he. 
8 It will be long, ſaid the maſter then, 
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E'er this great lubber thrive on the (ea; 
He ſhall have no ſnare in our fiſh, + 
For in truth he's no part worthy. : 
O woe is me, ſaid Simon then, 
This day that ever | come here! 
I wiſh I were in Plumpton- park, 
Chaſing of the fallow deer. : 
For every clown laughed me to ſcorn, 
And by me ſets nothing at all; 
If I had them in Plumpton park, 
I would ſet as little ® them all. 
They pluck'd up anchor and away did ſail, 
More G a day than two or three; 
But Simon ſpy'd a ſhip of war, 
That failed towards them vigorouſly, 
© woe is me, faid the maſter then, 
This day that ever I was born! 
For all the fiſh. that we have got, 
s every bit loſt and forlorn: 
For theſe French robbers on the ſeas, 
They will not ſpare ef us one man, 
But carry us to the coaſt of France, 
And lay us in a priſon ſtrong. 
But Simon ſaid, do not fear them, 
Neither, mafler, take you cares 
Give me a bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will J ſpare. 
Hold thy peace, thou long lubber, 
For mou art nought but brag and boaſtt 
If 1 ſhould caſt you overboard, 
There 1s but a fimple lubber loſt, 
Simon grew angry at theſe words, 
And io angry then was he; 
Then he took his bent bow in his hand, 
And in the ſhip hatch goeth he. : 
Maſter, tie me to the maſt, he ſaid, 
hat at my mark I may ſtand fair, 
And give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare,” 
He drew his arrow to * head, ace 
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And drew it with might and main, 
And ſtraight in the twinkling of an eye, 

To the Frenchman's heart the arrow gain. 
The Frenchman fell down on the ſhip hatch, 

And under the hatches down below ; 
Another Frenchman that Lim eſpy d, 

The dead corpſe into the ſea he did throw. 
O maſter, looſe me from the maſt, he ſaid, 
And for them all take you no care, 

And give me my bent bow in my hand, 

And never a Frenchman will ] ſpare. 
Then ftrait they boarded the French ſhip, 

They lying all dead in their fight : 

They found within their ſhip of war, 
| Twelve thouſand pounds in money bright. 
The one half of the ſhip, ſaid Simon then, 

'I give to my dame and children ſmall ; 
The other half of the ſhip I'll give, | 

To you that are my fellows all. 

But now beſpoke the maſter then, 

So, Simon, it ſhall not be; 

For you have won it with your hands, 

And tne owner of it you ſhall be. 

It mall be fo as | have ſaid; 

And with this gold for the oppreſt, 

An habitation I will build, 
Wucre they ſhall live in peace and reſt. 
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17. ROBIN HOOD's DELIGHT ; Or, A New 
Combat betwech Pobin Hood, Little John, and 
Will. Scarlet, with three Rout Keepers in Sher- 
wood Foreſt, | 


Tane of, Rodin Hood and Queen Catherine. 


HERE", ſome will talk of lords and knights, 
Down, a down, a down; 


Ad ſomeoſ yeomen good 


\ 
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But I will tell you of Will. Scarlet, 
Little John, and Kobin Hood. 
They were outlaws, as "tis well known, 
And men of noble blood ; 
And many a time their valour was hewn, 
In the foreſt of merry Sherwood. 
Upon a time it chanced ſo, 
As Robin Hood would have it be, 
They all three would a walking go, 
Some paſlime for to lee. 
And as they walk'd the foreſt along, 
Upon a midſummer day, | Ye 
There was he aware of three foreſters, ö 
Clad all in green array.“ Jt 
Wich brave long falchions by their ſides, 2 
And foreſt bills in their Bands; 
They called aloud to theſe outlaws, 
And charged them to {tand. 
Why, who are yous. cry'd bold Robin, 
1 hat ſpeak ſo boldly here ? x 
We three belong ro king Henry, Fi 
And are keepers of his deer. "ff 
The devil you we, ſays Robin Hood, 
Jam ſure it is not fo; 
We be the keepers of this foreſt, 
And that you ſoon ſhall know. 
Your coats cf green lay on the ground, 
And fo we will all three, 
And take your ſwords and bucklers round, 
And*try the victory. 
We be content, the keepers ſaid, 
Wie be three and no lets; 
Then why ſhould we of you be afraid, 
As we never did tranigreſs ? 
Why. if you be keepers in this foreſt, 
We be three rangers good ; 
And will make you know before you do go, 
You met with bold Robin Hood, 
We be content thou bold outlaw, 
Our valour here to try; 
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And will make you know before you do ge, 
We will fight before we fly. 


Then come draw your ſwords, you bold outlaws, 


No longer ſtand to prate , 

Bac let us try it cut with blows, ' 
For cowards we do hate. 

Here is one for Will. Scarlet, 
And another for Little John, 

And I myſelf for Robin Hood, 
Becaufe he is tou and ſtrong. 

So they fell to it full hard and ſore; 

It was on a midſummer day ; 

From eight of the o'clock, till two and paſt, 
T hey all ſhew'd gallant play. 

There Robin, Will. and Little John, 
They fought moſt manfully, 

Till all their wind was ſpent and gone, 
Then Robin aioud did cry; 

O hold, O hold, cries bold Robin, 
l fee you be tout men ; 2 

Let me blow one blaſt an my bugle horn, 
i hen I'll fight with you again. 

That bargain i to make, bold Robin Hood, 
1 herefore we it deny; 

Thy blaſt upon thy bugle horn, 
Can ot make us to fly. 

Therefore fight en, or clſe begone, 
And yield to us this day: 

It never ſhali be ſaid ti at we be afraid, 
Of thee, or thy yeomen gay. 

If that be fo, cries Robin Hood, 
Let me but know your names, 

And in the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
| will extol your fames. 

And with our n. mes, one of them ſaid, 
What haft thou here to do? 

Except that thos wilt fight it out, 
Our names thou ſhalt not know. 

We'll fight no more, fays bold Rebin Hood, 


Loa be men of valonr fRowk; 
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And come and go with me to Nottingham, | 


And there we will fight it out. 


With a butt of ſack we will bang it about, 15 


To ſee wko wins the day; A 

And for the coſt make you no doubt, 
I have gold enough to pay, 

And ever hereafter as long as we live, 
We all will brethren be; 

For I love thoſe men with heart ahd hand, 
That will fight and never flee. | 

So away they went to Nottingham, 
With ſack to make amends ; | 

For three days they the wine did chace, 
And drank themſelves good friends. 


18. ROBIN HOOD and the BEGGAR; Shewing 
how he and the Beggar fought, and changed 
Cloaths ; how he went a begging to Nottingham; 
and how he ſaved three Brethren from hanging 


for ſtealing of Deer. | 


Tune of Robin Hood and the Stranger. 


OME light and liſten ye gentlemen all, 


With a hey down, down, and a down, 


That mirth do love for to hear, 

And a ftory true Til tell unto you, 
If that you will but draw near. 

In elder times, when merriments were, 
And archtry was holden good, 

There was an outlaw, as many do know, 
Which men call Robin Hood. 
Upon a time it chanced fo, | 
Bold Robin was merry diſpos'd, 
His time for to ſpend, he did intend, 

Either with friend or foe. 
Then he got upon a gallant ſteed, 
The which was worth angels ten, 
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Wich a mantle of green, moſt brave to be ſeen, 


He left all his merry men; 
Ard riding towards Nottingham, 
Some paſtime for to (py, 
There was be aware of a jolly begyar, 
As e'er he beheld with his eye. 
An old patch'd coat the beggar had on, 
Which he daily did uſe 42 to wear; 
And many a bag a him did wag, 
Which made Robin Hood to repair. 
God ſpeed, God ſpeed, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
What countrymen? Tell unto me, 
I am Yorkſhire, fir, but e' er you go far, 
Some charity give unto me. 
J have no money, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
But a ranger within the wood ; 
1 am an outlaw; as many do know, 
My name it is Robin Hood. 
But yet I muſt tell thee bonny. beggar, 
That a bout witk thee I muſt try ; 
Thy coat of grey, lay down I ſay, 
And my wantle of green ſhall lie by. 
Content, con ent, the beggar he cry d, 
Thy part it will be the worſe ; | 
For I hope this bout to give thee the rout, 
And then have at thy*purſe. 
T he beggar he bad a mickle long ſtaff, 
And Kobin he had a nut-brown ſword : 
The beggar drew nigh, and at Kobin la fly. 
But gave him never a word. 
Fight on, fight on, faid Robin Hood then, 
This game well pleaſeth me; 
For every blow that Robin gave, 
The beggar gave buffets three. 
And chang there full hardy and ſore, 
Not far from Nottingham town; 


They neved fled, till from Robin Hood's head, 


1 he blood it run trickling down. 
O hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And thou and 1 will lee: 
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If that be true, the beggar he faid, 
Thy mantle come give unto me. 

Now a change, a change, faid Robin Hood, 
Thy bags and coat give me, 

And this mantle of mine I'll te thee reſign, 
My horſe and my bravery. 

When Robin had got the beggar's c loaths, 
He looked round about; 

Methinks, ſaid he, I ſeem to be, 
A beggar brave and ſtout 

For now | have a bag for my bread, 
So | have anotner for my corn ; 

have one for my ſult, another for my malt, 
And one for my little horn. 

And now | will a begging go, 
Some charity for to tind; 

And if any more of Kobin Hend you'll 8 
In the {ccondypart it's behind 

Now Robin he is to Nottir gham bound, 
With his bag ha aging down to his knew: 

His ſtaff and his coat ſcarce worth a great, 
Yet merrily paſſed he 

As Robin he pai:cd the H reets along, 
He hearda piufa! cry; 

Three brethren dear, as he did hear, 
Condemned were to die. 

Then Robin he hied to the ſheriff's houſe, 

Some relief for to ſeek ; 

He ſkipt and leapt, and caper'd full I- zh, 
As he went along the ftreet. 

But when to the ſheriff's houſe he came, 
'I here a gentieman fine and brave; 

Thou beggar, ſaid he, come tell unto me, 
What it is thou would'ſt have? 

No meat, nor drink, {aid Robin Hood then, 
That I come here to crave ; 

But to get the lives of yeomen three, 
And that I fain would have. 

That cannot be, thou bold beggar, 
The fact is fo clear; 
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I tell to che, they hang'd mult be, —_ 
For kealing our king's deer. ; | 
But when to the gallows they did come, | 
There was many a weeping eye; BREE. | 
O hold your pace, ſaid Robin then, 
For certain they ſhall, not die. 
Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew out blaſts three, 
Till a hundred bold archers brave, 
Came kneeling down to his knee. 
What is your will, maſter? ſaid they, 
We are at thy command: 
Shoot eaſt, ſhoot weſt, ſaid Robin then, 
And ſee you ſpare no man. 
Then they ſhot eaſt, and the ſhot weſt, 
Their arrows were ſo keen; 
The ſheriff he and his company, 
No longer could be ſeen. 


% 


L Then he ſtept to theſe brethren three, 
4 Aud away be had them ta'en ; 
U The ſheriff was croſt, and many a man loſt, 
10 That dead lay on the plain. | 
1 And away they went to the merry greenwood, 


And ſung with merry glee, 
And Robin Hood took theſe brethren good, 


| [ To be of his yeomandree. 
4) | | 
DN 


=} rg. ROBIN HOOD, WILL. SCARLET, . and 
LITTLE JOHN; Or, A Narrative of the 
| Victory obtained againſt the Prince of Arragon, 
'F i and the two Gianta and how Will. Scarlet mar- 
ried the Princeſs. | | 


To a Northern Tune, 


| OW Robin Hood, Will. Scarlet, and Little 

my 4 Are walking over the plain, John, 
Wich a good fat buck, which Will. Scarlet, 

With his ſtrong bow had ſlain. | 
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jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 
The day it runs full faſt ; 

For tho' my nephew me a breakfaſt gave, 
I have not broke my faſt, 

Then to yonder lodge let us take our way, 
I thiak it wond'rous goed, 

Where my nephew, my bold yeoman, 
Shall be welcom'd unto the greenwood. 

With that he took the bugle horn, 
Full well he could it blow ; 

Strait from the woods came marching down, 
One hundred tall fellows and more. 

Stand, Rand to your arms, cries Will, Scarlet, 
Lo! the enemies are within ken: 

With that Robin Hood he laughed aloud, 
Crying, they are my bold yeomen, 

Who when they arriv'd, and Robin eſpy'dy 
Crying, maſter, what is your will ? 

We thought you had in danger been, 
Your horn did ſound fo fhrill. 

Now nay, now nay» quoth Robin Hood, 
The danger is paſt and gone ; 

I would have you welcome my nephew here, 
That have paid me two for one. 

In fealting and ſporting they ſpent the day, 
Till Phoebus ſunk into the deep, 

Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 
His guard there for to keep. 

Long had they not walked within the greenwood, 
But Robin he was eſpy'd, 

Of a beautiful damſel all alone, 
'That on a black palfrey did ride. 

Her riding ſuit was of ſable-hne-black, 
Cypreſs over her face, 

Through which her roſe-like cheek did bluſh, 
And all with a comely grace. 

Come, tell me the cauſe, thou pretty one, 
Quoth Robin, aud tell me right, 

From whence thou com'ſt. and whither thou go'ſt 
All in this mournful pn > 
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From London I came, the damſel reply'd, 7 
From London upon the Thames, 

Which circled is, O grief to tell 1 
Beſieged with foreign arms. 

By the prince of Arragon, ! 
Who ſwears by his martial hand, 

To have the princeſs to his ſpouſe, | 
Or elſe to waſte this land: 


Except the champions can be found, 
That dare fight three to three, 

Againſt the prince and giants twain, 
Moſt horrid for to ſee; 

Whoſe griſly looks, and eyes like brands, 
Strike terror where they come; 

With ſerpents hiffing on their helms, 


5 Inſtead of feather d plume. 

1 The princeſs ſhall be the victor's prize, 
4 The king has vow'd and ſaid ; . 
"ov And he that ſhall the conqueſt win, 

ug Shall have her to be his bride. 

5 Now we are four damſels ſent abroad, 


To the eaſt, welt, north, and ſouth, 
To try wheſe fortune is ſo good, 
To find theſe Champions forth. 
BY But all in vain we have ſought about, 
43 For none ſo bold there are, 
That dare venture life and blood, 
# To free a lady far. 
When is tie day? quoth Robin Hood, 
Tel] me this and more: 
On midſummer next the damſel ſaid, 
3Y Which is June the twenty-four. 
With that the tears trickled down her cheeks, 
And nient was her tongue: 
With fighs and ſobs ſhe took her leave, 
Anu away ker palfrey ſprung. 
This news ſtruck Robin to the heart, 
He fell down on the graſs; 
His actions and his troubled mind, 
Shew'd he perplexed v as. 
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Where Ties your grief ? quoth Will. Scarlet, 14 
O. maſter, tell to me? 8 
If the damſel's eyes have pierc'd your heart, 4 
l' fetch her back to thee. 
Now nay, no. nay, quoth Robin Hood, | 
She does not cauſe my fmart ; 71 
But *tis the poor diſtreis'd princefs M 
That wounds me to the heart, x 
I' go fight the giants all, | 1 
Jo ſet the lady free. F 
The dl take my ſoul, quoth Little John, f 
If | part with thy company. | ? f 
Muſt I ſtay behind? quoth Will. Scarlet, | F 
No, no, that mult not be ; 
I'll make the third man in the fight, h 
So we will be three to three. ED 
Theſe words cheer'd Robin to the heart, | h 
Joy ſhone upon his face: 7 
Within his arms he hugg'd them both. 
And kindiy did embrace, 
Quoth he, we'll put on motley grey, 
With long ſtaves in our hands; 
A ſcrip and bottle by our fides, 
As come from the holy lands. 
So may we pals along the highway 3 5 
None will aſk us from whence we came) 
But take us pilgrims for to be, 
Or elſe ſome holy men. 

Now they are on a journey gone, | 
As faſt as they may ſpeed ; pe 
Yet for all their haſte e'er they arriv'd, * 

The princeſs forth was led, 
To be deliver'd to the prince, 
Who in the liſt did ſtand, 
Prepar'd to fighꝭ or elſe receive 
His lady by the hand. lice 
With that he walk'd about the liſts Dine of 
With giants by his fide ; | 5 
Bring forth, ſaid he, your champions, 
Or bring me forth my bride. 
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This is the four-and-twentieth day, 
The day prefix'd upon; 
Bring forth my bride, or London burns, 
I {wear by Alcoran. BD 
Then cries the king and queen likewiſe, 
Both weeping as they ſpake, | 
Lo! we have brought our daughter dear, 
Whom we are forc'd to forſake. 
Wich that ſteps out bold Robin Hood, 
Cries my liege, it muſt not be ſo; 
Such a beauty as the fair princels, 
Is not for a tyrant's mow. 
The prince he then began to ſtorm ; 
Cries, fool, fanatic, babboon ! 
How dare you ſtop my valour's pride? 
I'll kill thee with a frown. 
Thou tyrant, Turk, thou Infdel, 
Thus Robin began to reply ; 
Thy frowns I ſcorn; lo, here's my gage, 
And thus I thee defy. | 
And for thoſe two Goliah's there, 
That ſtand on either ſide, 
Here are two little Davids by, 
That ſoon can tame their pride. 
Then the king did for armour ſend, 
For lances, ſwords, and ſhields ; 
And thus all three in armour bright 
Came marching into the field. 
The trumpets began to ſound a charge, 
Each ſingled out his man; 
Their arms in pieces ſoon were hew'd, 
Blood ſprang from every vein. 
The prince reach'd Robin Hood a blow, 
He ſtruck with might and main, 
Which made him reel about the field, 
As though he had been ſlain. 
God · a- mercy, quoth Robin, for that biow, 
The quarrel thall ſoon be try d; 
This ſtroke ſhall ſhew a full divorce, 


Betwixt thee and thy bride. 


-- 
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8o from his ſhoulders he cut his head, 
Which on the ground did fall, 
And grumbled ſore at Robin Hood, 
To de dealt ſo withal. 
The giants then began to rage, 
To ſee their prince lie dead; _ 
Thou wilt be the next, ſays Little John, 
Duleſs thou guard thy head. 
With that his falchion be whirl'd about, | 
It was both keen and ſharp; | 
He clove the giant to the belt | i 
And cut in twain his heart. 1 4 
Will Scarlet well had play'd his. part, 
The giant he brought to his knee; | Us 
Quoth Will. the devil cannot break his faſt ? 
Ualefs he have you all three. 
So with his falchion he run him thropghs. 
A deep and ghaſtly wound; | 
Who damn'd and foam'd, curs'd * blaſphem' d, 
And then fell to the ar ound, | 
Now all the links with ſhouts were fill'd, . 
The ſkies they did reſound, | 
Which brought the princeſs to herſelf, 
Who had fallen into a ſwoon. 
"The king and queen, and princes fair, 
Came walking to the place, 
And gave the champions many thanks. 
And did them further grace. 
Tell me, quoth the king, whence you are, 
That thus diſguiſed came? ' 
Whoſe valour ſpeaks that goble blood, 
Doth run through every vein. 
A boon, a boon, quoth Robin Hood, 
On my knees | beg and crave; 
By my crown, quoth the king, I grant, 
Aſk what, and thou (halt have. 
Then pardon I aſk for merry men, 
Which are in the greenwood; 
For Little John and Will. Scarlet, 
And for me, bold Robin Hood. 
& 3 
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Art thou Robin Hood? quoth the king, 
For thy valour thou haſt ſhewn, 
Your pardon | do freely grant, 
And welcome every one. 
The princeſs I promis'd the victor's prize; 
She cannot have you. all three: 
She ſhall chuſe, quoth Kobin; ſaid Little John, 
Then little ſhare falls to me. | 
Then did the princeſs view all three, 
With a comely lovely grace, 
And took Will. Scarlet by the hand, 
Saying, here IJ make my choice. 
With that a noble lord ſtept forth, 
Of Maxfield earl was he, 
Who look d Will. Scarlet in the face, 
Then wept moſt bitterly. 
Quoth he, Thad a ſon like thee, 
Whom, I lov'd wond'rous wel! ; 
But he is gone, and rather dead, 
His name gs young Gamewell. 
Then did Will. Scarlet fall on his knees, 
Cries, father, father; here; 

Here kneels your ſon, your young Gamewell, 
You ſaid you lov'd fo dear. » 
But, lord, what embracing and kiſſing was there, 
When all theſe friends were met! | 
They are ace gone to the wedding, and fo to bedding, 

And ſo I bid you good night. 


20. LITTLE, JOHN and the four BEGGARS: 
Shewing how he went a begging, and fought with 
tour Beggars, and what a Prize he got from them. 


Tune of Robin Hood and the Brggar. 


LL you that delight to ſpend ſome time, 
With a hey down, and a down, 
A merry ſeng for to ling, 
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Unto me draw near, you ſhall hear, 
How Little Jobn went a begging. 

As Robin Hood walked the foteſt along, 
And all his yeomandree ; 

Says Robin, ſome of you a begging muſt go, 
And, Little John, it mult be thee, 

Says John, if | muſt a begging go. 
{ will have a Palmer's weed, 

With a ſtaff and a coat, and bags of all ſorts, 
T he better then thai] I ſpeed. 

Come, now give me a bag for my bread, 
And another for my cheeſe, 

And one for a penny, if I get any, 
That nothing I may loſe. 

Now Little John is a begging gone, 
Seeking for ſome relief; 

But of all the beggars he met on the way, 
Little John he was the chief 

But as he was walking himſelf alone, 
Four beggars he chanced to ſpy; 

Some deaf, ſome blind, ſome came behind; 
Says John, here's a brave company 


Good morrow, ſaid John, my brethren dear, 


Good fortune I had you to ſee; 
Which way do you go, pray let me know, 
For I want ſome company. 

© what is here to do? ſad Little John; 
Why ring all theſe bells? ſaid he, 


What dog is hanging? c me let us be ganging, 


That we the truth may ſee. 
Here is no dog, one of them faid, 
Good fteliow | tell unto thee ; 


But here is one dead thai will give us Cheeſe and bread, 


And it may be one perny 
We have brethren in London, another ſaid, 
So we have at Coventry, 


In Berwick and Dover, and all the world over, 


But ne'er a crouk'd carl like thee. 


Therefore ſtand thee back. thou crook'd carl, 


And that knock on the crown; 


* 
— 


8 Fs TL — r : . 
U 


68 RozwiN Hoop's GARLAN D. 


Nay, fays Little John, I'll not be gone, 
For a bout I will have of you round. 
Now have ab you all, ſaid Little John, 
If you be ſo full of your blows. 
Fight on all four, and never give o'er, 
Whether you be friends or foes, 
John nip'd the dumb, and made him roar, 
And the blind that could not ſee; 
18 And he that had been a cripple for ſeven years, 
F He made run faſter than he ; 
And flinging them all againſt the wall, 
Þ With many a ſturdy bang ; | 
It made John to fing, to hear the gold ring, 
And againſt the walls cry twang. 
Then he got out of the beggar's cloak, 
Three hundred pounds in gold: 
Good fortune had I, ſaid Little John, 
Such a fight for co behold. 
But found he in the beggar's bag, 
But three hundred and three; 
If I drink water while this deth laſt, 
Then an ill death may I die, 
And my begging trade | will now give o'er, 
My fortune hath been fo good; 
Theretore I will not ſtay, but I will away 
To the foreſt of merry Sherwood. 
Aud when to the foreſt of Sherwood he came, 
Je quickly there did ſee. 
Bold Robin Hood, his maſter good, 
And all his company. 
What news? What news? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come, Little John, tell unto me, 
How haſt thou iped with thy beggar's trade, 
For that I fain would ſee ? 
No news but good, ſaid Little John, 
With begging full well have I ſped; 
Three hundred and three have J here for thee, 
In filver and gold ſo red. 
Then Robin Hood took Little John by the hand, 
Ang danc'd about the oak tree: 
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If we drink water while this doth laſt, | 
Then an ill death may we die. | ” 

So to conclude my merty new ſong, 54 
All you that delight to ſing, 

'Tis of Robin Hood, that archer good, 
And how Little John went a begging, 
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2 1. ROBIN HOOD and the RANGER; Cr, 
True Friendſhip after a fierce Fight. 


Tune of Arthur-a-Bland. 


HEN Phoebus had melted the fickles of ice, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
And likewiſe the mountains of ſnow, 
Bold Kobin he, would ramble to ſee, 
To frolic abroad with his bow. 
He left all his merry men waiting behind, 
W hilſt through the green vallies he paſs'd, 
There did he behold a forefter bold, 
Wo cry'd out, friend, whither io faſt? 
I am going, quoth Robin to kill a ſat buck, 
For me aud my merry men all; 
Beſides e er I go, I have a fat doe, | 
Or elſe it ſtall coſt me a fall. | 1 
You'd beſt have a care, ſaid the foreſter then, 
For theſe are his majeſty's deer: 
Before you ſhall tnoot, the thing I'll diſpute, 
tor 1 am head foreſter here. 
Theſe thirteen long ſummers, ſaid Robin I'm ſure, 5 
My arrows I here have let fly, 
Where freely 1 range, mcthinks it is ſtrange 


: 

You ſhould have more power than I, i 
This foreſt, quoth Robin, | think is my own, 
And ſo are the nimble deer too; j 
Therefore I declare, and ſolemnly ſwear, 4 
I'll not be affronted by you. ' 


The foreſter he had a long quarter taff, 
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Likewiſe a broad fword by his fide ; 
Without more ado, he preſently drew, 
Declaring the truth ſhould ve try'd. 
Bold Robin Hood had a ſword of the beſt, 
Thus e'er he would take any wrong 
His courage was fluſh, he'd venture a bruſh, 
And thus they went to it ding dong. 
The very next blow that the foreſter gave, 
He made his broad weapon cry twang ; 
»Twas over the head, he fell down for dead; 
© that was a damnable bang : 

But Robin he ſoon did recover himſelf, 
And bravely fell to it again; 

The very next ſtroke their 0 they broke. 
Yet never a man there was ſlain. 

At quarter ſtaff then tt.ey reſolved to play, 
Becauſe they would have Cother bout: 

And brave Robin Hood right valiantly ſtood, 
Unwilling he vas to give out. 

Bold Robin he gave him very hard blows, 
The other return'd them as faft ; 

At every ſtroke their jackets did ſmoke ; 
Three hours the combat did laſt. 

At length in a rage the bold foreſter grew, 
And cudgell'd bold Robin ſo ſore, 

That he could not ſtand, ſo ſhaking his hand, 
He ſaid, let us freely give o'er, 

Thou art a brave fellow, I needs muſt confeſs, 
I never knew any ſo good; 

Thou art fitting to be a yeeman for me, 
And range in the merry greenwood. 

I'II give thee this ring as a token of love, 
For bravely thou haſt acted thy part: 

That man that can fight, in him ! delight, 
And love with all my whole heart. 

Then Robin Hood ſet his horn to his mouth, 

A blaſt he merrily blew ; 

His yeomen did hear, and ſtrait did appear, 
A hundred with truſty long bows. 

Now Little John came at the head of them all, 
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Cloth'd in a rich maatle of green; 

And likewiſe the reſt were gloriouſly dreſt, 
A delicate ſight to be ſeen 

Lo! theſe are my yeomen, faid Robin — 
Thou ſhalt be one of the train; 

A mantle and bow, a quiver allo, 
I give them who I entertain. 

The foreſter willingly enter'd the lift, 
They were ſuch a beautiful ſight ; 

Then with 3 long bow they ſhot a fat doe, 
And made a rich ſupper that night. 

What ſinging and dancing was in the greenwood, 
For joy of another new mate! 

With mirth and delighi they ſpent all the night, 
And lv'd at a — rate. 

The forelter ne'er was ſo merry before, 
As then he was with theſe brave ſouls; 

Who never would fail, in wine, beer, or ale, 
Jo take off their cheriſhing bowls. 

Then Kobin Hood gave him a mantle of green, 
Broad arrows, and a curio s long bow; 

This done, the next day, fo gallant and gay, 
He marched them all on a row. 

Quoth he, my bold yeomen be true to your truſt, 
And then we may range the woods wide; 

They all did declare, and ſolemnly ſwear, 
To conquer ec die by his fide, 
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22. ROB'N HOOD and LITTLE JONN ; Being 
an account of their firſt Meeting; their firſt En- 
counter and Conqueſt. To which is added, their 


friendly Agreement, and how he came to be called 
Little John. 


Tune of, Arthur-a-Bland. 


HEN Robin Hood was about twenty years, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
He happened to meet Little John, 
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A jolly briſk blade, right ft for the trade, l 
For he was a luſty young man. | [large, 
Though he was called Little, his limbs they were 
And his ſtature was ſeven feet high: ö 
Wherever he came they quak'd at his name, 
For ſoon he would make them to fly. 
How they came acquainted, 1'11 tell you in brief, 
If you would but liſten awhile ; 
For this very jeſt, among the reſt, 
think may cauſe you to ſmile. 
For Robin Hood faid to his jolly bowmen, 
Pray tarry you here in the-grove ; 
And ſee that you all obſerve well my call, 
1 While through. the foreſt I rove. 
1 We have had no ſport theſe fourteen long days, 


. Therefore now abroad I will go: 
* Now ſhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 
n My horn I will preſently blow. 
'Y Then did he ſhake hands with his merry men all, 
14 And bid them at preſent good bye; 


Then as near a brook his journey he took, 
A ſtranger he chanc'd to eſpy. 
They happened to meet on a long narrow bridge, 
And neither of them would give way ; 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, and ſturdily ſtood, 
I'll ſhew you right Nottingham play. 
Wich that from his quivei an arrow-he drew, 
Bi A broad arrow with a gooſe wing ; 
The ſtranger reply d, I'll licker thy hide, 
If thou offer to touch the ſtring. 
Quoth bold Robin Mood, thou doit prate like an aſs ; 
For were | to bend but my bow, 
; J could ſend a dart quite through thy proud heart, 
#þ4 Before thou could'ſt ſtrike me one blow. 
4 Thou talk'ſt like a coward, the ſtranger reply'd, 
1 Well arm'd with a long bow you ſtand, 
1 To ſhoot at my breaſt, while I, I proteſt, 
11; Have nought but my ſtaff in my hand. 
The name of a coward, quoth Robin I ſcorn, 
Wherefore my long bow I'll lay by; 


Rozin Hoop's GarLtaxy. 78 


And now, for thy ſake, a ſtaff will I take, 
The truth of thy manhood to try. 

Then Robin Hood Rep'd to a thicket of trees, 

And choſe him a ſtaff of ground eek ; 

Now this thing being done, away he did run, 
To the ſtranger, and merrily ſpoke : 

Lo! fee my ſtaff is luſty and tough; 
Now here on the bridge we will play; 

Whoever falls in, the other ſhall win, 
The battle, and ſo we'll away. 

With all my whole heart, the ſtranger reply d. 
I ſcorn in the leaſt to give out: 

This ſaid, they fell to't without more diſpute, 
And their ſtaffs they did flouriſh about. 

At firſt Robin gave the ſtranger a bang, 
So hard that he made his bones ring: 

The ſtranger he ſaid, this muſt be repaid, 
I'll give you as good as you bring: 

So long as I'm able to handle a ſtaff, 
To die in your debt, friend, I ſcorn : 

Then to it both goes, and follows their blows, 
As if they had been traſhing of corn. 

The ſtranger gave Robin a crack on the crown, 
Which cauted the blood to appear; 

Then Robin enrag'd, more ſeverely engag'd, 
And follow'd his blows more ſevere. 

So thick and fo faſt he did lay it on him, 
With a paſhonate fury and ire; 

At every ſtroke, he made him to ſmoke, 
As if he had been all on hre. 

O then in a fury the ſtranger he grew, 
And gave him a damnable look, 

And with it a blow, which laid him full low, 
And tumbled him into the brook, 

I prithee, good fellow, where art thou now ? 
The flranger in laughter, he cry'd: 

Quoth bold Robin Hood, good faith in the flood, 
And floating along with the tide. | 

needs muſt acknowledge thou art a brave ſoul; 
With thee I'll no Jong contend ; 
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For needs muſt I ſay, thou haſt got the day, 
Our battle ſhall be at an end. 

Then unto the bank he did preſently wade, 
And pull'd himſelf out by a thorn ; 

Which done, at the laſt, he blew out a blaſt, 
Straitway on his fine bugle horn: 

The echo of which through the valley did ring, 
At which his ſtout bowmen appear'd, 

All cloathed in green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
So up to their maſter they ſteer'd. 

O what is. the matter, quoth Will. Stutely, 
Good maſter you are wet to the ſkin ? 

No matter, quoth he the lad that you ſee, 
In fighting hath tumbled me in 

He ſhall not go ſcot free, the other reply'd, 
So ſtrait they were ſeizing him there ; 

To duck him likewiſe, bur Robin Hood crics, 
He is a ſtoat fellow, forbear. | 

There's no one ſhall wrong thee, friend, be not afraid; 
Tkeſe bowmen upon me do wait; 

There's threeſcore and nine, if thou wilt be mine, 
Thou Malt have my livery trait. 

And other accoutrements ficting alſo, 
Speak up, jolly blade, never fear; 

PII teach you alſo, the uſe of the long bow, 
To ſhoot at the fat fallow deer. 

O here is my hand, the ftranger reply'd, 
PI ſerve you with all! my whole heart; 

My name is John Little, a man of good mettle, 

| Ne'er doubt me, but [']] play ny part 

His name (hall be alter'd, quoth Will. Stutely, 
And I will his godfather be; | 

Prepare then a feaſt, and none of the leaſt, - 
For we will be merry quoth he 

They preſemly fetch'd in a brace of fat does, 
With humming ſtrong liquor likewiſe; 

They lov'd what was good; fo in the greenwood 
This pretty ſweet babe they baptized, 

He was, I muſt tell you, but ſeven feet high, 

Aud may be an ell in the waiſt; 
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He was a {weet lad, much feaſting they had; 
Bold Robin the chriſtening grac'd, 

With all his bowmen, which ſtood in à ring, 
And were of the Nottingham breed; 

Brave Stutely came then with ſeven yeomen, 
And did in this manner proceed. 

This infant was called John Little, quoth he, 
Which name ſhall be changed anon; 

The words we'll tranſpoſe ; ſo wherever he goes, 
His name ſhall be called Little Ibn. 

They all with a ſhout made the elements ring: 
So ſoon as the office was o'er, 

To feaſting they went, with true merriment. 
And tippled irong liquors gillore. 

Then Robin he took the pretty ſweet babe, 
And cloath'd him from top to toe, 

In garments of green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
And gave him a curious long bow. 

Thou ſhalt be an archer as well as the beſt, 
And range in the greenwood with us, 

Where we will not want gold, nor ſilver behold, 
While biſhops have ought in their purſe, 

We live here like ſquires or lords of renown, 
Without e'er a foot of free land; 

We feaſt on good cheer, with wine, ale, and beer, 
And every thing at our command. 

Then muſic and dancing did finiſh the gay, 
At length when the fun waxed old, 

Then all the whole train the grove did refrain, 
And unto their caves they did go. 

And ſo ever aſter as long as they liv'd, 
Although he was proper and tall; 

Yet nevertheleſs, the truth to expreſs, 
Still Little John they did him call. 
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23. The Biſhop of Her:ford's Entertainment, by 
ROBIN HOOD and LITTLE JOHN, &c. is 
merry Barn/date. 


Tune of, In Summer Time. 


OME they will talk of bold Robin Hood, 
And ſome of barons bold ; 

But I'll you how he ſerv d the biſhop of Hereford, - 
When he robbed him of all his gold. 

A; it befel in merry Barnſdale, : 
And under the greenwood tree, 

The biinop of Hereford was to come by, 
With all his company. 

Come kill a ven' ſon, . bold Robin Hood, 
Come kill me a good fat deer; 

The biſhop of Hereford is to dine with me this day, 
And he ſhall pay well for his cheer. | 

We'll Kill a fat ven'ſon, ſays bold Robin Hood, 
And dreſs it by the highway fide ; 

And we'll watch the biſhop narrowly, 
Leaſt fome other way he ſhonld ride. 

Robin Hood dreſs'd himſelf in ſnepherd's attire, 
With fix of his men alſo; 

And when the biſhop of Hereford came by, 
They about the fire did go. ; 

O what is the matter, then ſaid the biſhop, 
Cr for whom do you make this ado ? 

Or why do you kill the king's fallow ven'ſon, 
When your company is fo few? 

We are ſhepherds, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
And we keep ſheep all the year, 

And we are diſpofed to be merry this day, 
And to kill of the king's fat deer. 

You are brave fellows ſaid the bithop, 
And the king of, your doings ſhall know, 

Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 
For before the king you thall go. 

© pardon, O pardon, {aid bold Robin TTood, 
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O pardon, I thee pray 

For it becomes not your lordſhip's coat, 
To take ſo many lives away. 

No pardon, nv pardon, faid the biſhop, 
No patdon | thee owe; 

Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 

| Far before our king you ſhall go. 

Then Robin, ſot his back againſt a tree, 
And his foot againſt a thorn, 

And from underncath his ſhepherd's coat, 
He pull'd out a bugle horn, 

He put the little end to his mouth, 
And a loud blaſt he did blow, 

"Till threeſ{core and ten of bold Robin's men, 
Come running all on a row; 

All making obedience to bold Robin Hood, 
'was a comely ſight to ſce. ; 

What is the matter, maſter, ſaid Little Johm 
That you blow fo haſtily ? 

O here is the biſhop of Hereford, 
And no pardon we ſhall have. 

Cut of his head, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
And throw him into his grave. 

O pardon, O pardon, faid the biſhop, - 
O pardon, I thee pray; 

For it I had known it had been you, 
I'd have gone ſome other way. 

No pardon, no pardon, ſaid Robin Hood, 
No pardon | thee owe ; 

Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 
For to merry Barnſdale you ſhall go. 

Then Robin he took the biſhop by the hand, 
And led him to merry Barnſdale; 

He made him to ſtay and ſup with him that night, 
And to drink wine, beer, and ale. 

Call in a reckoning, ſaid the biſhop, 
For methinks it gets wond'rous high ; 

Lend me your purſe, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
And I'll tell you by Ind by. 

Then Little John took the biſhop's cloak, 
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And ſpread it upon the grourd, 

And out of the biſhop's partmanteau, 
He told. tbree hundred pound. 

Here's money enough, maſter, ſaid Little John. 
And a comely fight tis to fee z 

It makes me in charity with the biſhop, 
J ho? he heartily loveth not me. 

Robin Hood took the biſhop by the hand, 
And he cauſed the mufic to play; 

He made the biſhop to dance in his boots, 
And glad he could get ſo away. 


rr 


24. ROBIN HOOD reſcuing the three S unf 


trom Nottingham Gallows. 
Tane of Robin Hood and the Strunger. 


OLD Robin Hood ranging the foreſt all round, 
The foreſt all round ranged he, 
O there did he meet with a gay lady, 
She came weeping along the highway. 
Why weep you. why weep you, bald Robin he tad, 
What weep you for gold or fee, 
Or do you weep for your maidenhead, 
That is taken from your body? 
I weep not for gold the lady reply , 
Neither do I weep for fee, 
Nor do 1 weep fer my maidenhead, 
That is taken from my body. | 
What weep you for then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
] prithee come tell unto me ? 
Oh] I do weep for my three ſons, 
For they are all condemned to die. 
What church have they robbed, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Or pariſh prieſt have they {lain ? 
What maids have they forced againſt their will, 
Or with othes men's wives have they lain? 


No church have they robbed, this lady reply d, 
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Nor parith prieſt have they ſlain, 

No maids have they forced againſt will, 
Nor with other men's wives have lain. 

What have they done then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Come tell me moſt ſpeedily ? 

Oh! it is for killing the king's fallow decr, 
And they are all condemned to die. 

Get you home, yet you home, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Get you home moll ipcedily, 

And I will unto fair Nettingham go, 
For the ſake of the "(quires all three. 

Then bold Robin for Nottingham goes, 
For Nottingham town goes he; 

There did be mect with « poor beggar-man, 
He came creeping aloug the highway. 

What news, what news, thou old beggar-man, 
What news, come tell unto me ? 

© there is weeping and wailing in fair Nottingham, 
For the death of the ſquires all three, 

This beggar-man had a coat on his back, 
Tas neither green, yellow, nor red; 

Beld Robin Hood thought it no diſgrace, 
To be in a beggar- man's ſtead. 

Come pull off thy coat thou old beggar-man, 
And yau ſhall put on mine; 
And forty good fhillings III give thee to boot, 
Beſides brandy, good beer, ale, and wine. 
Bold Robin Hood then unto Nottingham come; 
Unto Nottingham town eame he, 

O there did he meet with great matter fheriff, 
And likewiſe the ſquires all three, 

One boon, one boon, fays jolly Robin, 
One boon I beg on my knee, 

That as for the death of theſe three ſquires, 
Their hangman | man be. 

Soon granted, ſoon granted, ſays maſter ſheriff, 
Soon granted unto thee ; 

And you ſhall have all their gay cloathing, 
Aye, and all their white money. 

© L will have nane of their gay cloathung,, 
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Nor none of their white money ; 

But I'll have three baſts on my bugle horn, 
That their ſouls to heaven may flee. 

Then Robin Hood mounted the gallows ſo high, 
Where he blew both loud and ſhrill, 

Till an hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men, 
Came marching dewn the green hill. 

Whoſe men are theſe, ſays great maſter ſheriff, 
Whoſe men are they tell unto me? 

O they are mine, but none of thine, 
And they're come for the {quires all three. 

O take them, O take them, fays great maſter ſherif, 
Q take them along with thee ; 

For there's never a man iy Nottingham. 
Can do tbe like of thee, 


COCDOOCOCDSOOOCN 


25. The EING's Diſguiſe and Friendf:ip with 
ROBIN HOOD. - 


To 2 Northera Tune. 


3 Richard hearing of the pranks, 
Of Robin Hood and his men, 

He much admir'd, and more defired, 
To ſee both him and them. 

Then with a dozen of his lords, 
To Nottingham he rode; 

When be came there, he made good cheer, 
And took up his abode. 

He having ftaid there ſome time, 
But had no hopes to ſpeed, 

He and his lords, with one accord, 
All put on monk's weeds. 

From Fountain Abbey they did ride, 
Down to Bar..fdale ; 

Where Robin Hood prepared ſtood, 
All company to aſſail. 

The king was higher than theecſt, 


And Robin thought he had, 

An abbot been, whom he had ſeen, 
To rob him he was glad. | 

He took the king's horſe by the head, 
Abbot, ſays be, abide; 

I am bound to rue iuch knaves as you, 
That live in pomp and pride. 

But we are meflengers from the king. 
The king himſelf did ſay ; 

Near to this place his royal grace, 
Te ſpeak with thee does ſtay. 


God ſave the king, ſays Robin Hood, 


And all that wiſh him well; 
He that does deny his ſovereignty, 
I with he was in hell. | 
Thyſelf thou curſes, ſaid the king, 
For thou a traitor art : 
Nay, but that you are his meſſenger, 
I ſwear you lie in heart. 
For I never vet hurt any man, 
That honeſt is and true; 


But thoſe that give their minds to live, 


Upon other men's due. 
I never hurt the huſbandman, 
That uſe to till the ground ; 


Nor ſpill the blood, that range the wood, 


To follow hawk or hourd. 
My chiefeſt ſpite to clergy is, 


Who in theſe days bear a great ſway; 
With friars and monks, with their chiefeſt ſprunks, 


I make my chiefeſt prey. 
But I am very glad, ſaid Robin Hood, 
That I have met you here: 


Come, before we end, you {þall my friend, 


Taſte of our greenwood cheer. 
The king then he did marvel much, 
And ſo did all his men; 


They thought with fear, what kind of cheery 


Robin woula provide for them. 


Robin took the King's horſe by the head, 
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And led him to the tent; 

Thou, would not be ſo uſed, quoth he, 
But that my king he thee ſent. 

Nay, more than that, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For good king Richard's ſake, 

If you had as much gold as ever I told, 
would not oue penny take. 

Then Robin ſet bis horn to his mouth. 
And a loud blaſt he did blow, 


Till an hundred and ten of bold Robin's men, 


Came marching all on a row. 
And when they came bold Robin before, 
Each man did bend his knee: 
O thought the king, tis a gallant thing, 
And a ſeemly fight to ſee. 
Within himſelf the king did ſay, 
Theſe men of Robin Hood's, 
More humble be, than mine to me; 
So the court may learn of the weods. 
do then they all to dinner went, 
Upon a carpet green; 
Black, yellow, red, fine mingled, 
Moſt curious to be ſeen. 

Veniſon and fewls were plenty there, 
With fith out of the river ; | 
King Richard ſwore, on ſea and ſhore, 

He ne'er was feaſted better. 
Then Robin takes a cann of ale, 
Come let us now begin; 
Come every man ſhall have his cann ; 
Here's a health unto the king. 
The king himſelf did drink to the king: 
So round about it went, 
T'wo barrels of ale, both Rout and ſtale, 
To pledge that health were ſpent. 
And after that a bowl of wine, 
In his hand took Kobin Hood, 
Until I die, I'l drink wine, ſaid he, 
While I live in the greenwood. 


Bend all your bows, ſaid Robin Hood, 
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And with the grey gooſe wing, 

Such ſport row fhew, as you would da, 
In the preſence of the king 

They ſhewed ſuch brave archery, 

By cleaving ſticks and wands, 

That the king dia ſay, ſuch men as they, 

Live not in many lands, 

Well, Kobin Hood then ſays the king, 
If I could thy pardon get, 

To ſerve the king in every thing, 
Would'it thou thy mind firm let ? 

Yes, with all my krass bold Robin ſaid, 
So they flung off thew hoods, | | 

To ferve the king, in every thing, 


They ſwore they would ſpe:d their blood. 


For a clergy man was my firſt vane, 
Which makes me hate thent all; 

But if you'll be ſo kind to me, 
Love them again 1 ſhall. 

The king no longer could forbear, 
For te was mov'd with truth ; 

I am thy king, thy ſovereign king, 
That appears before you all. 

When Robin ſaw that it was he, 
Strait then he down did fall; 

Stand up again, then ſaid the king, 
I'll thee thy pardon give; 

Stand up, my friend, who can contend, 
When I give leave to hve? 

So they are gone to Nottingham, 
All ſhouting as they came; 

But when the people them did fee, 
They thought the King was ſlain. 

And for that cauſe the outlaws were come, 
To rule all as they liſt ; 

And for to ſhun, which way they run, 
he people did no: gviſt. 

The plowman left his plow in the field, 
The tmith ran from his ſhop; | 

Old folks alſo, thac ſcaree could go, 
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Over their ſticks did hop. 
The king ſoon let them underſtagd, 
He had been in the greenwood ; 
And from that day for evermore, 
He'd forgiven Robin Hood. 
When the people they did hear, 
And the truth was kncwn ; 
They all did ung, god fave te king, 
Hang care the town's our QWn. 


What's that Robin Hood ? then ſaid the ſheriſt, 


That varlet do I hate; 

Both me and mine, he cauſe to dine, 
And ſerv'd us all with one plate. 
Ho, ho, ſaid Robin, I know what you mean, 

Come take your gold again; 
Pe friends with me, and l with thee, 
And fo with every man. 
Now, maſter ſheriff yeu are paid; 
And fince you are beginner, 
As well as you, give me my due, 
For you ne'er paid me for my dinner. 
But if that you ſhould pleaſe the king, 
So much your houſe to grace; 
To ſup with you, for to ſpeak true, 
I know you ne'er was baſe. 
The ſheriff could not gainſay, 
For a trick was put upon him; 
A ſupper was dreſt, the king was gueſt, 
But he thought it would have undone him. 
They arc all gone to London court, 
Robin Hood, with all his train: 
He once was there a noble peer, 
And now he's there again. 
Many ſuch pranks brave Robin play'd, 
While be liv'd in the greenwood. 


Now, my friends attend, and heaz an end, 


Of honeſt Robin Hood. 


Ronin Hoov's „ GaLAkD, ® 35 | 


26. ROBIN HOOD: MP the Gouvgk ArKOW. 
HEN the ſheriff of Nottingham, _ 


Was come with mickle grief, 
He talk d no good of Robin Hood, Seen, 
That ſtrong and ſturdy thief, | 
Fat a dal To 


So unto London rode ke poſt,” | 
His loſſes to unfold, *+ . — 
To king Richard, wha did regard „ 
The tale that be had told. 25 be 
Why, quoth the king, what ſhall 1 dot E 
Art thou not ſheriff for me? | | 
The law is in force, go take thy coarſe: 
Of them that injure thee. 
Go get thee gone, and by thyſelf, 
Deviſe ſome tricking game, 
For to enthral yon rebels all, 
Go take thy courſe with * : 
So away the ſheriff he return'd, : 
And by the way he thought” 
Of the words of the king, and how the — 
J paſs might well be brought; 
For within his mind he imagined, 
That when {ach matches were, 
Thoſe outlaws ſtout, without all doubt, 
Would oe the bowmen there. 
So an arrow with a golden head, 
And ſhaft of filver white, | 
Who won the day ihould bear away, 
For his own proper right. 
Tidings came to brave Robin Hood, 
Under the greenwood tree ; ' 
Come, prepare you then my merry men, | 
We'll go yon ſport to ſee. 
With that ſtept forth a brave young man, 
David of Doncaſter; 


| Maſter, ſaid he, be rul'd * me, 
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From the greenwood we'll not ſtic, 
To tell the truth, I'm well inform'd,. 

Yon match it is a wile; 

The ſheriff, I wiſt, deviſes this, 

Us archers to beguile. | ; 
Thou ſmells of a coward, ſaid Robin Hood; 
Thy words does not pleaſe me; ö 
Come on't what will, 'I try wy Kill, 

At yon brave archery. | 
O then beſpoke brave Little John, 

Come let us hither gang; 

Come liſten to me, how it ſhall. be, 

That we need not be ken'd. | 
Our mantles all of Lincoln green, 

Behind us we will leave; | 


We'll dreſs us all ſo ſeveral, 


They ſhall not us perceive. 
One ſhall wear white, another red, 
One yellow, another blue; 
Thus in diſguiſe, in the exercile, 
We'll gang, whatc'er enſue. 
Forth from the greenwood they are gone, 
With hearts full firm and flout; 
Reſolving with the ſheriff's men, 
To have a hearty bout. 
So tbeniſelves they mixed with the reſt, 
To prevent all ſuſpicion ; ; 
For if they ſhould together hold, 
They thought it no diſcretion. 
So the ſheriff looking round about, 
Amon \ eight hundred men, 
But could not ſee the fight that he, 
That he had long ſuſpected then. 
Some ſaid, if Robin Hood was here, 
And all his men to boot, a 


Sure none of them could paſs theſe men, 


So bravely they do ſhoot. 


Aye, quoth the ſheriff, and ſcratch'd his head, 


I thought he would. have becu heres. 


Rozin Hood's Gantant. 


} thought Le would, but though he's bold, 
He durit not now appear. 
O that word grieved Robin Hood to the heart, 
He vexed m his blood : | 
E'er long, thought he, thou ſhalt well ſee, 
That here was Robin Hood. | 
Some cry'd blue jackets, another ery'd brown, 
And the third cry'd brave yellow; 
But the fourth man faid, yon man in red, 
In this place hath no fellows 
For that af Robin Hood himſelf, 
For he was cloath'd'in red; 
At every ſhot the prize he got, 
For he was both ſure and dead. 
So the arrow with the golden head, 
And ſhaft of filver white,” | 
Brave Robin Hood won, and bore with him, 
For his own proper right. 
Theſe outlaws there that very day, 
To ſhun all kind of doubt, 
By three or four, no leſs nor more, 
As they went in, came out. 
Until they all aſſembled were 
Under the greenwood ſhade, 
Where they relate in pleaſant ſport, 
What brave paſtime they made, 
Says Robin Flood, all my care is, 
How that yon ſheriff may 
Know certainly, th2t it was I, 
That bore his arrow away. 
Says Little John, my counſc]'s good, 
Did take effect before; os 
So therefore now, if you'll allow. 
I will adviſ-once more. 
Speak on, ſpeak on, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Thy wit's both quick and ſound, 
This 1 adviſe, ſaid Little John, 
That a letter tall be per,n'd ; 
And when it is done, to Nottingham, 
12 
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You to the ſherift ſhall ſend. 


. hat is well adviſed, ſaid Robin-Hood, 


But how. muſt it be ſent? 

Pugh! when you pleaſe, its done with eaſe, 
Maſter, be you content. 

I'll tick it on wy arrow's head, 
And fhgot it into town: wa 3 

The mark ſhall ſnew where it will 80. 
Whenever it lights down. 

The proj: & it was full performed; 4 
The ſheriff that letter had, i -:c 

V hich when he read, he ſcrgtch'd' his bead, 
And rav'd like one, thats mad. 5 

So we'll leave him chaffing i in hy greaſe, | 
Which will do. him no good: 

Now my friends attend, and bear an endl, 
Ol honeſt Robin Hogd. 


27. ROBIN HOOD and the valiant KNIGHT, 
together with an . of his Death and 
Burial. | 


Tune of, Robin Hood and the fifteen Foreſters, 


HEN Robin Hood and bis merry men all, 
Derry, derry down, 
Had reigned many years, 


The king was told they had been bold, 


To his biſhops and noble pears, 
Hey down, derry, derry down. 
Therefore they call'd a council of ſtate, 
To know what was to be done, 
For to quell their pride, or elſe they reply d, 
The land would be oyer-run. 
Having conſulted a whole ſummer's dy, 


Ronin Hoep's Gartand. 


At length it was agreed, 

That one ſhonld be ſent to try the event, 
And fetch him away with ſpeed. | 

Therefore a truky and worthy knighted 
The king was pleas'd to call; 

Sir William by name, when to him he came, 
He told him his pleaſure all. 

Go from hence to botd Robin Hood, 
And bid him without more ado, -! - 

Surrender himſ If, or elſe the proud — 
Shall ſuffer with all his crew. 

Take here a hundred bowmen brave, 
All choſen men of might, 

Of excellent art, for to take thy part, 
In glittering armour bright. | 4 L 

Then faid the knight, my ſovereign liege, Mr 
By me they ſhalt be led; * 

Pl venture my blood againſt Robin Hood, 
And bring him alive-or dead. 

One hundred men were choſen r ait, 
And proper as e'er men ſaw ; 

On mid{ummer-cay they marched away, 
To conquer that brave outlaw. 

With long yew bows, and ſhining ſpears, 
They marched in mickle pride, 

And never delay d, nor halted, nor ſtay d, 
Till they came to the green wood hide. 

Said he to his archers, tay here, 
Your bows make ready all, 

That if need ſhould be, you may follow me, 
And ſee that you obſerve my call. 

I' go in perſon firſt, he cry'd, 
With the letters of my good king ; 

Well ſign'd and ſeal'd, — if he Will yeld, 
We will not draw one ſtring. 

He wandet'd about; till at length he came 
To the tent of Rubin Hood, 

The letters he ſhews, bold Robin no. 
And there on hie guard he ſtood. 
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They'd have me furrender, quath' bold Robin Hood, 
And lie at their mercy then; 

But tell them from me, that never ſhall be, 
While ] have full ſeven ſcore men. 

Sir William the kuight, both hardy and bold, 
Did offer to ſeize him there; 

Which Wm. Lockfley by fortune did ſee, 
And bid him that trick forbear. | 

Then Robin Hood ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And blew a blaſt or twain, 

And to did the knight, at which there in Sght, 
The. archers came all amain. . 

Sir William with care he drew up his men, 
And plac'd them in battle array z + 

Bold Robin we find, he was not behind, 
Now this was a bloody NOSE 

The archers on both hes bent their bows, 
And the clouds of arrows flew; -* 

The very firſt flight that honoured the knight, 
Did there bid the world adieu. 

Yet nevertheleſs their fight did laſt, 
From morning till almoft noon ; 

Both parties were ſtout, aud loth to give out; 
This was on the firſt of June. 


At length they went off; one party they went 


For London, with right good will ; 

And Robin Hood to — green wood tree, 
And there he was taken ill. | 

He ſent for a monk, who let him blood, 
And took his life away. 

Now this being done, his archers they run, 
It was net a time to ſtay. 

Some went on board and croſs'd the ſeas, , 
To Flanders, France, and Spain, 

And others to Rome, for fear of their doom; 
But ſoon returned again. 

Thus ue, that never fear'd bow nor ſpear, 
Was murder'd by letting of blood, 

And ſo loving friends, the ſtory doth end, 
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5 Of valiant bold Robin Hood. 


There's nothiug remains but his epitaph now, 
W hich, reader, here you have; 

To this very day, read it you way, 
As it was upon his grave. 


GOD :S GD 
N 0 0 irn 


Set on his Tomb, by the Prioreſs of Birtſay 
Monafry, in YORKSHIRE. 


I O.BIN Earl of Huntingdon, * 

. Nies under this little tone; 
No Archer was like bim ſo good; 
His Wildneis nam'd him Rot Hoop, 
Full thirty Years, and ſomething more, 
Theſe Northern tarts he vexcd ſore, 
Such Outlaaus as he and his Men, 
May England never know again. 
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